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CON TAINING, 


His OBsERvATIONs on many CounTRIES 
in EUROPE: 


PARTICULARLY, 


The Southern Parts of France, the Prot 
of GuitnNE, Part of Spain, Paris, Lox- 
po, and IRELAND, where he reſided at dif- 
11 Times, for the Space of twenty five 

ears. c 


Vivere e bis, Vita poſſe pe frui. 
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V/ RIT ERS, of the moſt 

W“. - exalted Genius, a- 
mon: the Antients, found 
that n o Reputation could be 
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iv DEDICATION. 
firmly eſtabliſhed, without 
the Favour and Approbation 
of thoſe Men, who had been 
diſtinguiſhed 1n their Coun- 

try, by the Exefctle of every 

Talent that can deſerve Praiſe: 

And Your Lordſhip's Name 
at the Head of this Perform- 
ance, will ſhew, that though 
my Pretenſions to any De- 
gree of Merit, are of the 
weakeſt Kind; I have at 
leaſt, been juſt in my Choice 
of a Patron; and that, if I 
can become acceptable to the 
Publick, I have, in this happy 
Advantage, taken the moſt 
reaſonable Step, that Hopes 
could form for that Deſign. 


That 
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That generous Com pla- 
cency, with which the truly 
Great, humanely condeſcend 
to be the Safeguard of thoſe, 
whoſe knowyn Infirmities call 


aloud for Aid, reflects a moſt 


amiable Light on the higheſt 
Stations among Men; and 


Your Lordſhip, eve Days 
continues to ſhew, that this 
Kind of Noble Humility, is 
not inconſiſtent with the 
loftieſt Sentiments thatGran- 
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vi DEDICATION... 

on a Summit, the 12 
bours and watchful Cares of 
innumerable Worthies, have 
placed The. Earrs'of Clan- 
Phoarde, equires all thoſe 

Noble Means of Hüdab 
Diligence ary exquiſite De- 
licacy, Which Vour Lordſbip 
daily employs for their Sup- 
port. Vour Lordſhip bas 
} Kinonlinited to the? ſorld, 
that large Poſſeſſions, which 
Were to You renewed 3 An. 
reftors; theReward ot Exce 
lence, whendevolvet toYou, 
are a Treaſure ſhining i in real 
Uſe; and Thee B 
Ten tothe 1 aging 
Mind, ate but too fte an 
Incentive to Vain Glory; arc 
: to 


juſt Title to old and un- 
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to You, the Subject of prac- 
tiſing every Action that can 


flow from true ud ment, 
Dey and 5 neſs. 


The Glories: os your 11 
luſtrious Houſe are no ſoone 


Doxzs of Clarence, and 
EARLs of Ulſer revive in e- 


Mind; and thoſe Teſts 


Heralds arch to prove A 


ſpotted Nobility; in the Caſe 
of Your conſpicuous Family, 
become a Subject of * niver - 
fal Knowledge, and live in 


the indiſ uta le Records ws E 
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The Soul; in reflec 
Perfection, can extend * 
Ideas to Surprize, Delight 
and Admiration: but when 
ſhe endeavours to explain 
its Properties and Propor- 


tions, her Purſuit is vain, 


and dwindles in the F ailure 
of Execution. 4 4 28 


b TOLL Re 
ſped, is a high Pretenfion'; 
and to attempt a Deſeription 
ö f thoſe Virtues that enter 
into the Compoſition of 2 
diſtinguiſhed Character, is to 
lay Claim to delicate and nice 
me but to be {ilent, 


a ment of, 


Permit 
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k permit me then, wh 
1.0 D, to hope for that An- 
chor of Security in Vour 
Protection, which neither 
the Blaſts of the Malevolent 
can remove, nor the Storms 
of Envy « can tear away. Your 
_ Lordſhip Affability ſoftens 
the painful Face of Trouble; 
and kindly lends the healing 
Balm of every real Comfort. 


Be pleaſ ed then, My 8 
'Loxd, to accept of this | 
humble Offering of a grate- || 
ful Heart: it is an inſuffici- || 
ent Tribute, for thoſe ſin- 
po: Obligations, which I 
have had the Hongur and 
| Happineb + receivilg from 


t Re f 4 7 2 4 151 11 f 4 | Your 


oO WT MW. 


9 
_- 


3 — - 


| 
4 
1 


Pn 


—— — —— nt ee — 
- — 


—— —— — 


* 


— 4 
um ty d — 


— * 


S 


. oÞ 3» 14 


, 2 2: 2 a 
PP NB HEUER OG uns AE Pr. > Fe OY 


EDICATT 


Your Lordſhip, and can only 
krve to ſhew an 1mper- 
fe& Shadow of- that full 


%* 


Senſe of ike 
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Kindi efles, whic 1 
ways make me e every 
1nity of 
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4HE next Aon de Vel tleman We" 
me to walk With him in his arden, and 
having before but flightly wuched on 
an "hind: that coneerhed.” my private "Affairs, WAS 
firft pleaſed to promiſe me his Affiſfance in anz 
Thing, wherein I fnight think that he could be 
uſefuf to me; and W rather ; Propoling Rea- 
ſons, which a, young Man might probabl have 
formed to himfelf; for travelling into foreign 
Countries, than pretending to aſk any particular 
Queſtions; he took off every Suſpicion, of vain 
and inquiſitive/Capioh y. 1 brick told fim my 
Defig „and that ! mrended to 80 the | next Day 
to eaux, where 1 ſhould make no Delay; 


that 
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that from theucg 1 ſhould take the Coach, for 
Paris, and that I hoped to be there in leſs tt 

2 Month. He told me that he had no Ac 
quaintance of any Conſequence in-Bourdeaux ; that 


| if 1 had no very preſſing Buſineſs to that Place, 
or only ſuch as could be managed by Letter or 
_ Meffage, I might avoid taking a Journey, ſo far out 


of my Way; that theWinter was drawing near, and 
that he believed I might ing, my Account in letting ? 
the rude Seaſon paſs over; and if I was willing, I 
might ſtay with him ſome Months, till the Re- 
turn of the Spring; that then the mild Weather 


might make a lang Journey more tolerable ; 
that we ſhould live together moſtly at the Coun- 
try-houſe, where we then were; and very kindly 


added, that he would. convince me, how much 
this Propoſal might be for my Advantage. He 
left me for a little Time, I ſuppoſe to copſiger, 
and then re to me, witty the Air of a 

iend:” I locked at once upon the Proſpect, 


with too much Vivacity, and too little Atten- 


tion; and knowing that there was not an Uni- 
verſity at - Rochelle, and 1 V no proper 
Means for Instruction, I mn 1 determined 


to go further, whatſoever might be the Event, 


and moſt heartily thanked how for his kind. Of- 


fer: 'He eaſily made me perceive, that a Compli- 


ance; would re, agreeable to. bim, than a 
Refuſal. me a 1 ; 

Few Pesch now when to take hold 1 

FT T0 Eon. the Front of Opportunity. There 

me - Minds, on #%hich, Misfortunes make 

Gi Iren {lh either forget them, or laugh 

at them; and ſeem, like the 2 — Man of Cro- 


tona, to de formed by Wai to carry N 
S 
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Me ſat near two Hours in an Arbour. He 
explained ſeveral nice Points concerning the com- 

mon Conduct of Life, and as he imagined, that 
I might one Day be happy enough, to be re- 
ceived by a Gentleman, then in a high Station, 
of whom I had been ſpeaking to him, and on 
whom (as I have already taken Notice) I had 

fixed all my Dependance; this good Man rather 
hinted than preſcribed ſeveral Rules, in regard to 
that Decorum, which is fo neceſſary to be obſerved 
before the Great; ſome of which, I ſince found 
by Experience, to have been ſingularly uſeful; 
He ſaid, that Civility and Courteſy are an ex- 
cellent Merchandiſe to deal in; that they coſt 
very little, and are capable of bringing in great 
Gam. That every Stiffneſs in outward” Demea- 
nor, betrays a Stubborneſs in the Mind. That 
Men of high Birth and prime Education, are 
Men of penetrating Diſcernment. That if they 
condeſcend to admit a Perſon of inferior Rank 
among them, they themſelves have not got ſo 
far above the Views of Self- Intereſt, which is the 
Hinge whereon the World moves, as not to 0 
expect their Profit in the Commerce; which they 13 
can only promiſe to themſelves, from an ob- | 
ſervable Flexibility, which they may hope to 
make ſubſervient to their Purpoſes. That it is a 
kind of Compliment᷑ to great Men, to attempt 
an Imitation of their Manners, and as great 


an Error to think, that in their Behaviour, | 
extreme Politeneſs excludes Sincerity, as to fancy $1 


that the Beauty of a Plant , ſhould leſſen its MW e. 
dicinal Qualities. That it is indeed very true, 


| that a Man ſhould be exceedingly cautious, how | | j 
he gives any Sort of Belief, to certain ſoft downy | 
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Propoſitions of the Promiſing Kind, which they 
are often apt to form, and from which it is 4 
Hearer's F ault, if he draws any Manner of Con- 
cluſion. 

I took the Liberty to let him dee that I was 
deſirous of returning to Rochelle; be brought 
me with him into the Saloon, where he gave me 
a, Preſent in Old Spaniſo Gold of no inconſider- 
able Value, and an antient Manuſcript of Perſſus, 
which I afterwards gave to the famous Pere le 
Conte, who has been ſo much talked of among 
the Learned. I was reſolved not to refuſe too 
obſtinately, what Good Fortune had thrown in 
my Way, having been warned againſt ſuch a 
Baſhfulneſs, by the Diſtreſs I had ſuffered, from 
not accepting of a very kind Offer of ſome Mo- 
ney from the Gentleman in Spain. The worthy 
Man renewed his Aſſurances of Friendſhip to me, 
and, as he ſaw me reſolved to go, conducted me 
to his Gate, promiſing that he would come to ſee 
me in the Evening, and ſent his Servant to 
wait on me to my Lodgings. 4 200 
I found the Daniſbꝰ Officer, the ae who 
had been ſick, and the Captain who had brought 

me from Spain, ſitting together, and playing a 
Party at Cards. I made one, and we talked 
of indifferent Things till after Dinner; I 
ſpoke of leaving the Town the Daniſb Officer 
told me, that if I intended for Bourdeaux, there 
was an old Coach belonging to the Biſnop of 
Saintes, that was to be ſent next Day to Cha- 
rante to be refatted, or altered into ſome other 
kind of Vehicle, by ſome Tradeſman, who was 
remarkable for excelling in that kind of Work- 
z that he had ſpoken | to one of the Stage- 


041 Coach 
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Coach Men who was hired to draw it with his own 
| Horſes, and would carry me ſo far for a ſmall 
Matter; that there I might take Horſes for Royan, 
and thence go up to Bourdeaux by Boat. 
J was well enough pleaſed with that Method, 
as it ſhewed a Prolſpect of ſome Variety. The 
Commander of Marines with whom I had been 
in the Country, came to the Houſe ; I brought 
him into another Room, where he again repeated 
his Willingneſs to ſerve me, and told me, that if 
I had thought it ſuitable to my Purpoſes, to ſtay 
with him that Winter, he would defer a Journey 
which otherwiſe he would ſoon - undertake to 
Bruſſels, to ſettle ſome Affairs with one of the 
Counts of Flanders, to whom he was related. 
He deſired me to write to a Merchant, whom he 
named, and by that Means I ſhould hear from 
him: He went home, and that Evening I took 
Leave of my Friends. e 
The next Morning I went early to the Coach, 
and having ſo well ſucceeded 'in the late Scuffle 
which I had with Madame la Fortune, began to 
think that ſhe was not that inflexible Witch, that 
angry Poets paint her, but rather one of thoſe 
eaſy Damſels, of whom I had read, who, to be 
gained, want only to be- ſolicited ; and throwing 
a Shade of Forgetfulneſs over all her Frowns, 
formed my future Plan on the Enjoyment of her 
Smiles. When I had paſſed the Town Gate, and 
Vas come to the Door of the Inn, where I was 
to be taken up, I ſaw a ſquare Piece of Lumber, 


raiſed up between four Wheels, that appeared to 


be a large tattered Cloſet, ſaved from the Ruins 
of ſome old Houſe ; before it, were yoked, fix 
tall raw-bon'd monſtrous Things, that looked 


like 
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16 The MEMOIRS / 
like the Ghoſts of Horſes, and ſeemed either to 
belong to the Heap of Timber behind them, or 
the Timber to belong to them; nor was it eaſy 
to diſcover which was appointed to drag the 
other. A young Muſqueteer came out of the 
Houſe, and ſuppoſing me to be the Paſſenger, 
for whom he ſaid that the Coachman was waiting, 
briſkly pulled to him the Door, or rather Wicket 
of that enormous Vehicle; he opened it, we 
went in, the Coachman mounted one of his 
Dromodaries, and we jogged along. My Com- 
panion was one of thoſe ſprightly young Men, 
who having no great Confidence in the ſlow Bank 
of lazy Time, made every Hour pay its own 
Bill, and gave a full Swing to an inoffenſive Le- 
vity, which is excuſable, and even pleaſing in 
Youth, while it is kept within proper Bounds, 
His Mind was the more capable of drawing 
every Advantage from the preſent Moments, as 
in all that he ſaid, he never once made Mention 
of the Paſſed, nor the Future, no more than if 
he had never known any . ſuch Tenſes. The 
Driver ſtopped at a ſmall Wine-houſe; about a 
League diſtant from the Place, where we had ſet 
out; there we took in a tall Woman, dreſſed in a 
green SilkenJacker, and-a ſhort Peticoat,with large 
Stripes of green and yellow, emboſſed thick 
with greazy Flowers wrought in Worſted; ſhe 
had on her Head ſome kind of Thing like an 
Umbrella, platted down cloſe with two ſtiff Sides, 
like the Wings of a Bat, and faſtened under her 
Chin by a tawdry Tuft of dirty Ribbons :- She 
placed herſelf directly oppoſite to me, and a little 
ſmart Lad popped in after her, who ſeated himſelf 
by her Side. I thought the young „ 
. _ WOUuIc 
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would have burſted, and I believe he would have 
done fo, had he not chaunted ſome very whimſi- 
Cal _ which by affording him a Pretext for 
aà loud Fir of Laughter, gave him Eaſe, without 
the Suſpicion. of offering an Affront. I could 
not look in the Lady's Face, for ſhe had not as 
yet condeſcended to unveil her Charms. In two 
inutes after, a clever Woman, with a very good 
Countenance, was handed in to us, by a low, thick; 
ſquat Fellow, who wore a Band, and a Cloak tied 
about his Neck, and hanging down his Back, which, 
as ſoon as he came in, he wrapped cloſe about 
him, and drew his Hat down over his Eyes. 
The Waih moved on: The Abbé, (who was one 
of thoſe Mendicant Runners, who ſwarm out of 
| Piedmont and Haly, and beg about through moſt 4 
of the Provinces in France, during the whole Sum- _ 
mer) fixed himſelf in a Poſture for ſleeping ; his TY 
Friend counted Money in her Apron; and mumb- = 
led to herſelf ; the little Lad tapped with his Fin- f 0 
gers on a Band-box, and whiftled a merry Tune; 10 
the Muſqueteer hummed the King of Sweden's 1 
March; the Lady in the Jacket was chewing I 
Pruins, which ſhe thruſt into her inviſible Moutn 
by Handfuls. It happened, that in twirling her 
Head about, one of the W hale-bones that ftuck 
out of the Oil-cloath, that covered it; ſtruck the 
Lad in the Eye, which fhe perceiving, laughed 
ſo vehemently, that one of the Pruin-ſtones flew | 
into the Muſqueteer's Snuff-box, which he held 
open in his Hand; he inſtantly threw all that 
was in his Box out of the Coach Window; the 
ö Lad roared out, the Tooth Mo#blen, the 7. voth ! 
and with one Spring, inſtantly darted Head fore- 
moſt out of „„ and falling lghtly 3 
; | | 18 
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his Feet in the Road, ſtooped down, and ſcramb- 


led about with his Hands, as if he ſearched for 


ſomething of great Value. The Lady with much 


Difficulty diſengaged her Head from the Mantling 
that ſurrounded it, and ſhewed a Phiſiognomy, 


VPhich till then we had not ſeen. | Gentlemen, and 
Madam, (ſaid ſhe) it was not very kind in that 
young Man, though he is my Friend, to talk of 
Teeth, or the want of them, before Strangers, 
who might have ſurmiſed, by not ſeeing my 


Features, that I might be one of thoſe wrinkled 


Hags who have nothing but Gums to depend 


on. It is true, (ſince the Secret muſt come out) 


that I had the Misfortune of loſing. a Fore-tooth, 


by a Fall in dancing the Rope, and that it coſt 


me ſomething to have an artificial one put in the 
Place of it; but that is no Reaſon, that this 


giddy Fellow, ſhould not have firſt looked into 


my Mouth, before he ſhould preſume to expoſe 


me. If I had a Mind to keep myſelf muffled 


up, it was becauſe I did not care to attract the 
Eyes of People, which I knew would be the 
Conſequence, as I had not Time to arrange the 
ttle Paint I had laid on my Cheeks, She turned 


about, and thruſting herſelf half out of the 


Coach, grinned like a chafed Monkey, and fixing 
ker Finger on the Tooth in Diſpute, cried out, 


that all was fafe, The Lad made a Sign with 


his Hand, took a Race towards us, and plumped 
directly into his own Place. It was eaſy to diſ- 
eover what Occupation thoſe two Perſons followed. 
Well, Gentlemen, (continued the Lady in the 
Jacket) ſuppoſe that through too much Precipi- 
tation, thete may be a little Confuſion in the 
- Colours. on the Left Side of my Face, I leave 


| | it 
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it to the Deciſion of the Company, if in the 
Management of the Right Side, I have not ſhewn 
both Taſte and Judgment: The Woman who 
came in with the Abbe, threw her Apron over 
her Face, and quivered till ſhe had done laugh- 
ing. The Muſqueteer only ſmiled ; for the 
well-looking Woman drew all his Attention; and 
he ſcarce took his Eyes off her, from the Mo- 
ment ſhe came in. The'Abbe peeped from under 


his Hat, and winked at the painted Woman with 


one Eye, which was the only Part of him that 
could be feen : His Friend drew down her Apron, 
and - compoſed her Face. The Abbé wrapped 
up his Eye, with the reſt of him. The young 


Lad was buſy in adjuſting the torn Folds of the 


Thing that was once an Umbrella; and I gazed 


at the painted Face, in which there were no' 


more Features to be ſeen, than a Place for Eyes, 
a Noſe; and a Swelling or -Protuberance of 
Lips, in the Midſt of a Forehead, Cheeks and 
Chin, as fleek and glazed as any Maſque in the 


Hay-market. I had never more than heard of 
thoſe Female Limners, and had ſhe not too evi- 
dently expoſed the Fact, would have taken her 


for one of thoſe Nymphs, whoſe Figures are 


ſeen in old Indian Screens. I thought that this 


kind of Dawbing belonged to her Function, and 
that the violent Exerciſes which ſhe went through, 


might have expoſed her to a Decay, which ſhe 


ftrove to repair by this kind of Plaiſtering. The 


young Muſqueteer entered into Diſcourſe with 


the | handſome Woman, who told him, that ſhe 
was going to the Fair of Bourdeaux, where ſhe 


expected to meet her Huſband ; he made her 
many ſprightly Compliments, and often addreſſed 
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himſelf to the Abbe, who ſat in a ſleepy Poſture, 
and would not anſwer. The Muſqueteer very 
\ heartily wiſhed that he were Archbiſhop of To- 
ledo, and that Moment, giving a Benediction in 
his Cathedral. The Woman in the Jacket mut- 
tered to herſelf, and ſaid, that ſhe believed that 
he did not care where he was, provided he were 
far away. The young Lad ſaid, that an Arch- 
biſhoprick would be a very good Thing, if a 
Man got Money enough by it ; that for his Part, 
he had no Ambition, or if he had, that it reach- 
ed no further than to be admitted to tumble be- 
fore the King, or the Duke of Bourbon. This 
brought on ſome Converſation about Preferments, 
and the extraordinary and ſurpriſing Means 
by which ſome Men arrive at them. The Muſ- 
queteer ſaid, that though his Experience was not 
great, yet he began to think, that to deſerve 
Advancement, was not the Way to attain to it; 
and that the moſt trifling and inſignificant Talents, 
could often do more than the., higheſt Merit. 
That he knew a W——lp at Fontainbleau, who 
was raiſed to a very high Poſt in the Army, in 
whom, there was no one Virtue that could make 
him be taken Notice of, but a certain quick Agi- 
tation in his Rump; to which, when he had a 
Mind to divert the Court Ladies, he would pin 
a ſmall Piece of Paper, and riggle ſo briſkly 
about the Room, where perhaps twenty of them 
held Candles in their Hands to ſet it on Fire; 
that by the Quickneſs of. his Motions, he baffled 
all their Attempts, and by making them laugh, 
was thought one of the prettieſt Fellows in the 
World. The Woman in the Jacket ſaid, that 
even a great Vogue among the People, is not al- 
„ 8 ways 
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ways eſtabliſhed on ſound Reaſons ; that Madame 
Violante, and other Folk, who thrived very 
well, had no more Merit than their Neigh- 
bours, The other Woman replied, that indeed 
ſhe had no very great Knowledge of what was 
doing in high Matters, but that in her Village, 
Things were carried on in a very ſtrange Manner. 
There is Monfieur Camu, our Seneſchal, who 
was twenty Years Goaler of the Priſon of Caen 
in Normandy, and by the wicked Quirks he learned 
there, has ſpread ſuch a Spirit of the Law, a- 
mong the poor Inhabitants of our Place, that he 
has beggared them all, and ſo well enriched 
himſelf, as to have purchaſed one of the fineſt 
Vineyards in the Country, and was appointed to 
this Dignity by the Lord of the Mannor, who, 
for ſome Reaſons of his own, depoſed a good 
Man, for having no other Fault, than to have 
aſſerted the Right of a poor Peaſant, againſt 
the Oppreſſions of the King's Intendant. Our 
Curate, (who in his Original, was a Swine- 
herd) was raiſed to that Eminence, for his pe- 
culiar Skill in making Bacon, of which Madame 
la Marquiſe is very fond. Our Vicar, who is as 
ignorant as a Barber's Block, and is foully belied, 
if he does not love Petticoats, was ad vanced to 
that Place, tho* known to have been Grandſon to a 
Miniſter at Geneva, and educated in that Doc- 
trine, while many old ſtaunch - profeſſed Chri- 
ſtians ſtarve for want of Bread. In ſhort, one 
would think that the ſureſt Way to eſcape the 
Gallows, is to deſerve it every Day. , 
I could not but laugh at all this Medley of Re- 
flections. We went on, in a ſlow, but not ſo 
ſure a Pace, as the W * Waggons, and 
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at Night came to an bs within, a 1 or two 
of Charante, we ſupped together, the Abbe was 


very buſy about the Woman in the Jacket, and 
the other Woman, perhaps to revenge herſelf of 


him, caſt many wiſhful Looks at the young Muſ- 


queteer; the Woman of the Houle, who ſat 


with us, was very fond of the young Lad, and 


faid, that ſhe loved to encourage Youth; and 
the Maid, who was no diſagreeable Perſon, 
was very officious in ſerving me. We retired to 


our Beds, and the next Morning, at the Dawn 
of Day, left them to manage, as they, thought 
convenient; took Horſes for Royan, where I 
reached that Night, and that Inſtant, took Boat 
for Bourdeaur, — by reaſon of contrary 
Winds, I did not arrive in leſs than two Days. 
Bourdeaux is a large wealthy City, the Capi: 


tal of the Province of Guienne or Gaſcouy. It is 


a Place of the greateſt Trade in France, an 
Arehbiſhoprick, an Univerſity,” and has in it two 
ſupreme Courts of. Judicature, via, a Parliament, 
and a Cour des Aydes, or Court of Subſidies. It 
is ſituated on the River Garonne, in a moſt beau- 


tiful Country, and is a fair and opulent Port. 


The next Day after my Arrival, I went to 
Mr. Gordon, who delivered me my. Cheſt and 
Money, which were left in his x =: hi by Cap- 


_ _ tain Leveſton, ho by this Time had, failed, on 
another Voyage. I took a Lodging in a retired 
Part of the Toyn, wlolrins to as there only 
A few Days. 7 6131-39 rn 118 
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J writ to Paris, and my firſt Delay. Was oc- 


calioned by waiting for an Anſwer, which I never 


got, I had no Manner of Acquaintance with any 


Perſon manners apd ds Kept. myſelf. re- 
tired, 


. 
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tired, and employed my Time in reading 7 
ſick- books. | 

I waited the Return of Gon, Poſts to no 
Purpoſe, and one Day accidentally fell into a 
Company, where I met with Mr. Francia the 
Jew, who had once been an eminent Banker 
in London; which Place he was obliged to 
quit, on account of his keeping a Correſpondence 


with the Enemies of the Government; and 


lived at Bordeaux in an obſcure Way. He 


was a ſhrewd, artful Man, very agreeable. in 
Converſation, and pretended to know many Se- 


crets of the Hritiſo Miniſtry, which were more 
entertaining, than uſeful to any Deſign that I 


could have. I paſſed ſome Hours with him 


every Day, and as he oblerved that I was entire ly 


taken up with my Books, eſpecially thoſe that 


regarded the Knowledge of che Belles Lettres, 
he one Day tock an Occaſion, of ridiculing an 
Employment, which, in his Opinion, was frivo- 


Jous and unprofitable : A Man, ſaid he, may as 


well ſow Chaff in his Field, and expect a Har. 
veſt, as to ſtuff his Brain with a Pack of Non- 


ſenſe, that takes him off from the plain Road of 


fair Induſtry. Do you think, Friend, that all 
this Hodge-podge is any Ing redient towards thriving 
in Life? All this Whip- ſillibub is far from be- 
ing any Part of that ſubſtantial Ware, that Men 
of Prudence deal in. What Branch of Trade 


do theſe idle Whims belong tot If you intend 


to live by Imagination only, you have poſitively 
hit upon the proper Food: I would not give 
ſix Pence for any aper Commerce, that is not 
paſſable; m Lombard ſtreet, the Royal! Exchange, 
or hay Bank _ England. [Give me the Man, 
B 4 who 
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wha with one Stroke of a Pen, can lay ſuch a 
Mark upon an inſignificant Bit of Paper, as 
ſhall ſtamp a Value on it, equal to the yearly 
Revenue of three Italian Principalities. There 
is not à Set of more deſpicable Wretches in all 
England, than that Herd of Pamphleteers, Poets 
and Scriblers, who ſaunter like Bailiff's Setters 
from Coffee-houſe to Garret, and from Garret to 
Coffee-houſe, half ſtarved, and halt naked, and 
probably were all of them in their Times, ſuch 
young Book-worms as you are. I ſuppoſe, that 
this Thing called Belles Lettres, is ſomething that 
lays the Foundation of ſuch a delicate Taſte, as 
appeared in Sir Fobn Suckling,” Lord Mulgrave, 
Lord Buckburſt, and ſome other Men of high 
Quality, whoſe Eſtates intitled them to do. juſt 
what they pleaſed with their Time. What is 
that to you? Perſons who have their Fortunes to 
make, or their Bread to earn, have as litrle Pre- 
tenſion to thoſe Flouriſhes, and as little Uſe 
of them, as Barge- men on the Thames, of 
4 courtly Behaviour, or the Manners of a 
Drawing- room. Lou have a thouſand of thofe 
Fellows in the City, and about Sr. Fames's, who 
call themſelves Men of Genius, and thinking 
that honeſt Men have nothing elſe to do, than 
to ſupport their Idleneſs and Folly, torment 
People to Death, and are a Rent- charge on the 
Publick. Wit, is that light Commodity, which 
they ſtrive to barter for every Thing; and, even, 
when they bring it to the faireſt Market, which 
is to the Houſes of great Folk, who love to deal 
in Trifles, it ſcarce ever brings any Return, 
They are overſtocked with it Ore and 


fo not care to encourage a Manufacture, which 
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"they 1 imagine, ſhould be in no Hands but their. 


own. The very Footmen, at Noblemen's Gates, 


are ſo well acquainted with the Intentions of their 


Maſters, that they indecently ſhew every Mark 


of Diſeſteem, to the high Merit of thoſe Gentle- 


men, who daily peſter their Doors, without any 
other Profit than the Honour of the Attendance. 
There was the famous Mr. Dryden, who with all 
his Intereſt among the firſt Nobility of England, 


and his own great Reputation, did not aw all 
make as much of it, as'I have known a broken 
Merchant in Mincing Lane to do, without the 
leaſt Noiſe, by I r raiſed. among his 


Brethren. wp” 


T thought the Man was mad; and though I 
muſt own, that what he ſaid gave me afterwards 
ſome Cauſe for Reflection; I could ſcarce! bear 
with any Patience, to hear a Man declaim for a 


whole Hour, in a very abufive Way, againſt 


thoſe Arts, in which Horace fays, that Senators 


and Knights were known to inſtruct their Chil- 


dren. I knew that every corrupted Judge, is 
unfit to examine and weigh Truth, and tide 


Jews, are that kind of ſordid” Animals who deſ- 


: Fac every ching that does not ſhew an immediate 


ace of Profit. It was impoſſible to remove an 
Opinion out of my Mind, that every Endeavour 
which tended to its Improvement, was not a real 
Gain; and prized the Medal for its Rarity, not 


for what it could bring at the Goldſmith's Shop. 


True Talents will always be eſteemed amon 


this Great; they e N 17 and 


" ws their TOE? ; 


14 5 / * ” ['* 3 


1 5 ; 1 - * ? I 1 
g 3 | Fi *#1 oy . | ö 3 | f 90 f 0 1 5 \ i \ F 4 Nos 
| . 
* : | 


= — rr 10 
— TE 


— 
—— 
ͤ9y—ͥů — — 
r 
5 * 
—_ 
, b 825 
«; * 2 ma -- 
* 1 1 — 9 


% . MEMOIRS „ 


"A 1 1 Aris 45 iba 17990 
* which lens were lark. 10 rig. 


Ti; 8 many Examples a the annie, | 
Honours conferred on learned Men, to be diſ- 
ſuaded from thoſe Studies, to which my Inclina- 
tions led me; and repreſented to. myſelf Terence, 
a mean Slave from Carthage, in Conference with 
Scipio and Lelius; Horace, the Son of one who 
had been a Bondſman, in the Cabinet of Auguſtus 
Cæſar; ; and Cicero, from a Cottage in Arpinas, 
giving Laws to Rome, the Miſtreſs of the World; 
and many other Inſtances of later Date, where 
ſuperior Merit has ſhined with every Cireumſtance 
of Glory. If there are ſome Men, who make that 
ſhameful Figure deſcribed by this ſharp 1/raelite, 
the Cauſe of it is not very difficult to be ac- 
counted for. The greateſt Honour that can be 
done to human Nature, is to ſhew of what high 
Perfection it is capable. It is a kind of Reſpect 
payed to the Author of our Being, to exert the 

Faculties of that immaterial Spirit, which we 
have received from Him, and to aim at Excel- 
lence; the Men of high Rank are too well ac- 
Quainted with the Nature of true or falſe Coin, 
not to weigh. every Talent with the utmoſt 
Nicety; they have Hearts formed to Liberality, 
and good Senſe to direct them, where it is pro- 
per in beſtow their Favours; and if they ſhould 
ſometimes be thought remiſs, in encouraging thoſe 
- Qualifications in others, which conſtitute their 

own chiefeſt Ornament, it is at leaſt a ſilent Ac- 

knowledgment, that they place them in the ſame 

Rank with Virtue; Wich is hated when * 
e 
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and ſought for, when ſnarched away from, our 
Eyes, 


*ik 


Books, could deter me from the Love of them; 


and all Mr. Francid's Oratory was to*no Pur- 


poſe ; 1 bought as: many as I could conveniently, 
and finding that nothing offered whereby I could 
form the leaſt Hopes of advancing myſelf, after 


having - been three Weeks there, I feſolved to | 


retire to ſome Village in the Neighbourhood, 
where I could live cheaper, and to remain there 


until the next Spring. Accordingly, I went by 


Boat to a little Town called Marmande, which is 
{ix or ſeven Leagues above Bourdeaux, and from 
thence to Cadillac, which was a Seat belonging to 


the famous Duke 4 Epernon, where 1 ſtayed at 


a F arm-houſe about a Quarter of a League from 
the Caſtle. The Ruins of that once magnificent 
Building, ſhew, that Grandeur has an awful Aſ- 
pect, even in Decay. There is a Statue of Fame 
founding her Trumpet, on the Tep af the 
Dyke's Monument in the 98 which the 
Connoiſſeurs ſay, is one of che fineſt Pieces in 
the World; under it lye the Aſhes of that great 

an. I often vilited this Place, and fat in the 

Nields to read, or walked by. the Side of 55 
Garonte, to amuſe my ſelf. 8 


ne Day, as I. as Airing Under a 88 not 5 


far from the Ri er, and. very. intent on ſome 
Mage in „ 25 7 75 vw which I was 
reading in a G ph: eſtament, I looked about 
me, and ſaw, juſt near me, the frightful Figure 
ba Man more than half naked, whoſe Eyes 
<d.as if he were mad, his Head and Feet 
Woe! Vas, and his Skin of a brown, IE 
our, 
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Nothing that could. be ſaid. againſt the Uſe of 
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lour, furrowed and parched by Wind and Wea- 
ther. I was not a little ſurprized, and putting 
my Book into my Pocket, thought how to de- 
fend myſelf, or to run away. He ran up to 
me, and ſnatching at another Book, which I had 
laid on the Ground, opened it, and read a Line 
or two; theſe, (ſaid he) are Sir William Temple's 
Eſſays. I ſtood mute. He cried out in a loud 


Voice, I ſuppoſe you are an Engliſhman; I nod- 
ded, then he very mildly requeſted of me to 


let him ſee the Book that was in my Pocket; I 
gave it to him; he faw the Fright I was in, and 
very civilly ſaid, that he did not intend to do me 
any Injury, and compoſed his Countenance. I 


ſpoke but a few Words, and he expreſſed his Joy 
in finding a Perſon that could ' underſtand him, 


then read ſeveral Verſes in the Epiſtles of Saint 
Paul, very diſtinctly. After ſome Time, he ſat 


down, and deſired me to liften to his Story. I 
grew fomewhat more confident, as I ſaw that he 


— 


had no Weapon about him. 


Hlear then, ſaid he, the diſmal Tale of this 


truly unfortunate Wretch, now before you. +I 
was born in England, and as I had no paterna] 


Fortune to depend on, was carefully educated by 


my rich Friends, and bred to Learning from 
my Childhood; as by this Means, it was in their 


Power to provide handfomely for me, and ad- 


vance me in the World. There were many of 
them, Men of Conſequence, and of great In- 
tereſt, and by their Recommendation, I was, in 
the rwenty-third Year of my Age, taken as Un- 


der-Secretary; by a Nobleman, who was — 


named Embaſſador to Steden; I accompanie 
him. to that Court, ſerved two Years m that 
1 Quality ; 
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Quality and returned with him to London. 
My Friends were well ſatisfied with my Beha- 
viour, and my kind Patron ſtudied new Means 


for my Preferment. I every Day grew more 


and more in this Lord's Favour ; he was gene- 
rous and bountiful, admitted me into a cloſe 
Friendſhip with him, and I had been thoroughly 
happy, had I known how to make a proper 


Uſe of. thoſe Advantages. 


His Lady had a favourite Niece in the Houſe, 
whoſe . Mother having married unfortunately, 
by taking a Huſband of her own chuſing, had 
left behind her many Sons, and this only Daugh- 
ter, without any. Proviſion made for them, by an 
extravagant Father. My Lord's Liberality and 


Goodneſs, beſtowed proper Education on the 


Boys, according, to their Talents, and ſome of 
them became wealthy and great. His Lady took 
her young Niece under her own Care; the 
Sweetneſs of her Temper, the Elegance of her 
Beauty, with every Perfection of Mind and Bo- 
dy, rendered her ſo dear to her affectionate Aunt, 
that ſne became her Companion, and was looked 


upon by my Lord and her, with as much Re- 


gard as any of their own Children. Abandoned 
to Paſſion, and having forgot all my Obligations, 
I treacherouſly prevailed upon this unexperienced 
young Lady to forget all Duty and Reſpect 
to them, and to join with me in Love and In- 
gratitude. I married her privately, and this Act 
of Baſeneſs, in fruſtrating the beſt of Men in 
his Deſign, of matching this Darling Niece to 
ſome Noble Perſon, met with a juſt Recom- 
1 All my Relations ſcorned me, they 
ooked upon me now as a Villain and a Robber. 
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My Lend turned us out of Doors, and as he had 
— 1 the beſt of Friends, became as implacable 
an Enemy. We retired from England, tò the 
the Southern Parts of France, expecking that 
Time and Abſence might abate the Storm; but 
in vain. We had no Account but of the Increaſe 
of his Fury, and the Deteſtation of all thoſe who 
belonged to us; there I became acquainted with 
the Biſhop of Padua, in his Return from Paris; 
he perſuaded me to go with him to Jah; and by 
his Intereſt in Bohemra, made me Proſeſſor of Hi 
ſtory and Greek in the Univerſity of Pragus. I went 
thither, and remained fourteen Fears in that Station; 
when having by my Induſtry acquired a tolerable 
Sum of Money, we reſolved to quit that Place, and 
to ſpend the Remainder of our Lives in England; | 
having an Inclination to ſee Haly once more, we 
went and ſtayed a few Months at Rome ; thence 
to Leghorn, where we embarked for London. 
After ſix Weeks of Storm, and adverſe Winds, 
we were ſhipwrecked on the Coaſt of Portugal: 
J was the only one who eſcaped, and had the 
Grief of ſeeing my beloved Wife and Children 
periſh before my Face, and was taken up half 
dead, by fome Sailors, who ſwam to me from the 
Shore. 5 | 

At theſe laſt Words a Seren of Tears ran 
down his Checks, he gave a ſuddẽn Leap, threw 
himſelf on the Earth, bit the Ground, tore his 
matted Hair in Handfuls, and ſhook as in the 
Pangs of an Agony; he bounced up, ſtood as 
it were immoveable, and in an Inſtant ran to a 
Thicket at ſome Diſtance, as ſwift as all the 
Camillas in Antiquity, I dreaded his Return, 
ng made the greateſt Speed in my age Fn 
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ſome Houſes which I ſaw at a Diſtance. In my 
Way, I met the Man at whoſe Houſe 1 lodged 

he ſaw my Confuſion, and aſked the Caule : I 


told him what had happened, and the Fright I 
was in; I deſcribed. the Figure of this poor un- 


fortunate Man; he ſaid that he had often ſeen 


him, that he was the moſt inoffenſive Madman 
in the World. That poor Man, faid he, is in 
the Summer tolerably well in his Reaſon, and 


lives among theſe Italiaus, who trade along the 
Canal of Languedoc; he paſſes and repaſſes with 
them in their 8 Boats, in Which they bring their 
Oil, Olives, and other Commodities, from Agde 


to 4 olouſe; they all know him: His Diſtemper 
ſeldom riſes to any Heighth, during the hot Sea- 


ſon; but I have, for ſome Years, ſeen him every 


Winter in that deplorable Condition, in which 
he appeared to you. When the Weather begins 
to grow cold, he tears all his Cloaths to Pieces, 
and runs Gown into this Country, where, as he 


commits no Manner of Miſchief, the People are 


more willing to pity, than to exaſperate him by 


_ Confinement. | 


It was now late in the Evening and in our 
Way home, we paſſed by the Houſe of the 
Curt, he was gone to the Waters of Bareges, 
and another Gentleman officiated for him. He 
ſaw us paſs, and as I had before accidentally 


ſpoken to him once or twice, he came out, and 


invited me and the Countryman who was with 
me, to go in with him. We ſupped there, and 
the Subject of our . Diſcourſe was that unhappy 
Creature whom 1 had ſeen. 1 repeated his Story 


to them, juſt as he had told it to me; the Coun- 


my n and gaped, and ſaid, chat if Cadet 
or 
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or Jaqueline his Son and Daughter, ſhould offer 
to diſpoſe of themſelves without his Conſent, he 
would do with them as he would do with a 
Vine that had difappointed him in bearing, after 
pruning it for many Years; he would tear them 
out by the Roots, and caſt them out of his 
Field; but that if Marriage brought on ſuch 
Calamities as that wild Man ſpoke of, it were 
better it had never been invented. The worthy 
Prieſt, who was a grave ſedate Gentleman, took 
all the Circumſtances of the Story in the Light 
of mild Reaſon, and in the Spirit of true Chri- 
ſtianity. 1 never before (ſaid he) heard any 
Thing particular, of the Condition of that un- 
happy Wretch, more than what this Country- 
man had told me, and his Situation is the 
more deplorable, becauſe, in his lucid Intervals, 
he ſeems moſt ſenſibly to feel the weighty Load 
of his Miſeries, which moves me to Compaſſion. 
This is a diſmal Picture of that lamentable State, 
to which it is poſſible that a Man may be re- 
duced, even from the faireſt Proſpects of Proſ- 
perity. It is generally ſaid, that every Man is 
the Forger of his own Fortune, but the Over- 
ſeers of the Workmanſhip, are often ſo ſeverely 
nice, that it is impoſſible to pleaſe them. Rich 
Men find a kind of Gain from their Anger ; if 
their Anger is real and unforgiving, it is the Vice 
of the infernal Furies; and if counterfeited to 
the Diſappointment of their Dependents, they 
are of all others, the meaneſt, and moſt ſcanda- 
lous Uſurers. K | 1 
Theſe are Examples of the Divine Wrath, 
given for our Amendment; and neither we, 
nor thoſe who bear the Burthen, can trace the 
42 f | true 
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true Cauſe of thoſe ſignal Strokes from the 
Hand of Providence, and they who are not 
attentive to the Warning, are more inſenſible 
than the worſt of Heathens, who could not but 
believe in their Jupiter, when they heard him 
thunder. It is but a further Progreſs through 
the Circle of human Affairs, to ſtep even from 
the Heighth of Proſperity, to the loweſt Depth 
of Adverſity; and who can dare to challenge 
him, who changeth Crowns into Fetters, and 
Triumphs into Funerals? He ſaid a great deal 
more on the Occaſion, and we departec. 
could hardly put this wild Man out of my 


Head, nor did I care to venture any more on 


that Side where 1 met with him; but choſe to 
walk in another Road, which, 1 was told, * 
did not frequent. There was an old Lady 

that Neighbourhood, who obſerving me to ſſh 
alone every Day by her Door, ſent a Servant af- 
tter me one Morning, to deſire that I ſhould 
take Coffee with her; I pauſed” a while, which 
the Servant perceiving, told me, that his Lady 
was a Perſon of high Quality, and took Plea- 
ſure in being civil to 2 E returned with 
the young Man, and the Lady, who was in 
ſome diſtant Degree allied to the: Family of the 
Great Duke d' Epernon, received me with great 
Politeneſs; ſhe: talked very much of the Gran- 
deur of ker Rara, and over-acted: every Point of 
Civility, I ſuppoſe, thereby, to prove her Juſt 


Pretenſions to à high Pedigree: She uſed a gen» 


teel Method of i -herſelf of my Coun- 
try, and the Bufineſs I might have in that Place, 
and ſpoke much of a Benedictin Monk at Bour- 
_ deaux, from whom, ſhe had juſt received aLetter, 


Vo. II. G which, 
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which ſhe read to me; it related to a literary 
Correſpondence, which that Father held with 
Monſieur de Fontenelle, of the French Academy 
at Paris. I had ſeen ſome of the Works of 
this great Genius, and by this Time, being quite 
fatigued with the Solitude of a Place, where I 
had ſatisfied my Curioſity, I conceived an Opi- 
nion, that if I ſhould by her Means, be made 
known to that Benedictin, he might; in all Pro- 
bability, be a very valuable Acquaintance; but 
I could not expect that Favour from a Perſon, 
whom I had never ſeen before. I told her, that 
I intended to ſpend the Winter at Bourdeaux; 
ſhe aſked me, if I ſhould be glad to be known 
to her Friend ; IJ anſwered, that I ſhould be 
proud of the Honour. I waited on her the 
next Morning; ſhe gave me a Letter to the 
Monk, which I promiſed her that I would de- 
liver ſafely to him, and in an Hour after took 


Boat for Bourdeaunxr. 1 


Next Morning 1 waited on ah Bonediflin : he 
had a moſt venerable Aſpect, and after ſome 
Queſtions, to which I gave the moſt pleaſing 
Anſwers I was capable. of, he defired me to 
come to him again in the Afternoon : 1 did, he 
received me with Affability, and brought me into 
his Chamber; it was a good Apartment, where 
I ſaw every Mark of Neatneſs and Order. He 
talked; on various Subjects, like a Gentleman 
converſant in the World; his open honeſt Coun- 
tenance, ſhewed the Simplicity of his Heart. 1 
told him my Intention of ſtaying in Town that 
Winter; he very kindly deſired me to viſit him as 
oftertias 1 could, and indeed, for ſome Time, I 
feen miſſed a Day, « of which, J did not paſs 

v i .: fome 
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ſome Hours with him. The Conni of the 
Virtuous is in Heaven, and what we hear from 


them, has the delicious Flavour of that Source 


whence it is derived. One Day in particular, 
as the Works of Saint Zerom. lay open before 


him, he made the Life of that Holy Father, the 


Subject of his Diſcourſe. 
Example, ſaid he, is the moſt prevalent In- 


ſtruction; the Actions of good Men never die; 


they are fragrant Flowers perpetually ſpringing 
from their Aſhes, and bloom in everlaſting Beau- 
ty. Every Self-denial is a Gift to our Neigh- 


bour; the Channel is turned another Way, and 


glides into the Community. One of thoſe rich 
Men of the Earth, who ſwallow in one Gulph, 
what could have been diffuſed to the proper 


Support of a Hundred, is a Vulture hovering 


around a Village, and glutting himſelf with Spoils 
torn from the laborious Huſbandman, Tygers 
live in Unity with Tygers; but the World is that 


more than Savage Wilderneſs, where Men worſe 


than ravenous Beaſts, devour: thoſe of their own 


unhappy Kind. It moves me to Pity, when 1 


ſee a young Man launch into that Sea of Trou- 
ble; I think, that I am taking the laft Farewel 
of a dear F riend, 'who enters an unſound Veſſel; 


to perform a long Voyage, to a deſired Port; El 


where there are a thouſand Chances / againſt his 
ever arriving ſafe. I anſwered, that. I believed 
it to be almoſt impoſſible, for a Perſon diveſted 
of Friends, (which, at the ſame Time, I told 
him, was my unhappy Condition) even to riſe 
above the Inſults of Misfortune ; that it was my 


Opinion, that any one, who under ſuch Diſad- 


vantages, ſnould attempt to aim at any Haven 
| C2 of 
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of Security, could expect no ſurer Succeſs, 


than a Man ſwimming from a Shipwreck to a 


from encouraging the diſtreſſed Stranger, that 
they puſh him from their Shore, or beat his 
Brains out. 

Friendſhip and Favour, replied he) ) are empty 
Bubbles, and he who graſps at them, will-find a 
deluſive Shadow, that never thickens. into Sub- 
ſtance; there is but one Thing neceſſary and 
permanent. I had too much earthly Lee 
about me, to perceive at the firſt Hearing, that 


_ diſtant Point, to which he extended his holy 
Views. He was wrapped up in Futurity, and 
pre: enjoyed on Earth, that Bliſs: Which muſt be 

erfect; becauſe it is abeve all Deſcription. -- 


The Monks of the Order of Saint Benedict, 
and thoſe of Saint Bernard, are, of all other 
Sects of Recluſes, the moſt decent in their 


are, for the moſt Part, Gentlemen of good Fa- 


milies, and have among them many Perſons of 


the moſt profound Learning, and the moſt ex- 
emplary Piety, and being ſupported by the Re- 


venues of their Convents, which are very largely 


endowed, and to which they often join their 
own Eſtates and Fortunes, are far from bei 

expoſed to the ſharneful Practices of thoſe Mendi- 
cant Fryars, who, as Eraſmus remarks, are the 
Torment of Boats, and, of the Doors of Wine- 
houſes, the Plague of Markets, and all pub- 
lic Places. Thoſe venerable Men, ſecluded "a 


the common Traffick of the World, which they 
juſtly diſeſteem, ſoar into the Manſions of the 


Bleſſed, and by e dwell among 


Angels, 


ſavage Coaſt; where the Inhabitants are ſo far 


* 


Cloathing, and in their Manner of living; they 
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= Angels, whom they ſtrive to imitate. If the 

T Paths which they follow, are the direct Road, 
they are of all Men the moſt happy. Their 

| Ways are ſo. ſingularly remarkable, that what 
the Poet ſays, of the old Druids, may in ſome 
' Meaſure be applied to them. They alone are 
admitted to know the inward Receſſes of Hea- 
ven, or they alone are ignorant of them. 


AY Soliz————Cel; penetralia niſſe, 
Aut ſalis neſcire datum eſt. 


Pere le Conte, who has written an elegant 
Hiſtory of China, was then living in the College 
of the Jeſuits ; his great Reputation, engaged 
me to wiſh for ſome Means of being known to 

him, which my good Friend the Benedictin pro- 
| cured for nie; by the Help. of a Gentleman of 
his Acquaintance, who introduced me to that ce- 
lebrated Author ; I often ſat with him, and found 
him not unlike a Traveller, who perhaps had 


— c 7 T8 S 
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| miſtaken his Road, or loitered in the Way, 
making all poſſible Expedition, at the Decline of 
Day, to ſecure a Retreat for the Night, juſt 
ready to overtake; him. He feemed anxious and | 
diſturbed, but full of Hope. He died ſoon after, | 4 
and ſome Men pretend to ſay, that the Account 
which he has given us of China, cannot be true, 11 
for that he never went further than Siam, where ne il. 
| is faid to have contrived that mock Embaſly from | 
Perfia which was impoſed on the Imbecillity of in 


Lewis XIV. ſome little Time, befcre his Death. 
The public Schools are open in chat Country, 110 
and free for all Perſons; there I learned the Phi- 1 
loſophy of the Feſuits, and at the ſame Time, | 
4 © q attended T8 
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attended the Lectures, given by Monſieur Gre- 


goire, who was a Man of Wit, an excellent 


Phyſician, and one of the ableſt Profeſſors I 
ever was acquainted with, I continued there near 
ſix Months, and as I had a great Deſire for 
Learning, neglected no Opportunity of improving 
myſelf. The Summer Seaſon was now come on, 
Pere le Conte was dead; the good Benedictin was 
removed to ſome other Province, and I every 
Day reſolved to quit the Country; but Fortune 

ordered it ſo, that-I remained there three Years. 
One Day I went to ſee Mr. Gordon the Merchant, 
to whom I was directed from Rochelle; he in- 
vited me to Dinner ; there I'met with the Lord 
Tenbam, a young Engliſh Nobleman, who was 
on his Travels to 7taly ; the Gentleman of the 
Houſe introduced me to him, and I waited on 
his Lordſhip next Morning, at his Lodgings ; the 
Perſon who kept the Houſe was an Jriſpb Woman, 
from whom 1 afterwards received many Civilities. 
The Foreigners of any Diſtinction reſorted thither, 


and as ſhe was pleaſed to entertain me often, I 


imagined that I might, at ſome Time, have an 
Opportunity of making one valuable Acquaint- 
ance, among the many Men of Quality, who 
often lodged with her. oY 
Not long after, as I was one Evening ſtep- 
ping out of her Houſe, I ſaw a very well 


dreſſed Gentleman, drive up to, the Door, 


in a Poſt Chaiſe; he alighted, and went in: 
T was engaged to ſup there that Night, and 
after I had tranſacted ſome little Buſineſs, that 
called me into Town, returned at the proper 
Time. There was no Company in the Houſe, 
and I found the Woman and this Gentleman fit- 
| HR 8 ting 
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ting together; ſhe introduced me to him, and 
he told me in French, that he was very glad to 
be known to me, and that the Lady had been 
ſpeakipg favourably of me. 


This was Mr. Sally, an Engliſhman, whit had 


been employed by the famous Mr. Law, in 
many Affairs, and by him appointed Overſeer 
of a Factory of Watch-makers, which that 
great Schemiſt, had eſtabliſhed at Ver ſailles, with 


a Deſign of drawing that Branch of Trade from 


England. During Supper, Mathematics, Sta- 
tics, Laws of Motion, and Aſtronomical Prob- 
lems, were the Subjects of his Diſcourſe. He 
talked much of forty thouſand Pounds, promiſed 
by the Parliament of Great-Britain, for the Diſ- 
covery of the Longitude, and ſeemed to be as 
ſure of that Reward, as if he had the Money in 
Bank. At the ſame Time, he took out his 
Pocket-book, and ſhewed us many Letters from 
Perſons of the firſt Diſtinction at Paris, to moſt 


of the Men of Quality, or high Rank at Bour- 


deaux ; among the reſt, I ſaw one addreſſed to 
Monſieur de Monteſquieu, whoſe high Character 
I had heard of, and of whom Mr. Sully ſpoke in 
ſo particular a Way, that what he faid of him, 
filled me with Delight and Admiration. The 
Woman, who underſtood very little of all Mr: 
Sully's technical Terms, ſaid nothing to that Buſi- 
neſs, but recommended me warmly to him as her 
Friend: After Supper ſhe retired, and he propoſed 
that we ſhould walk ibroatldiphich, he 1aid, would 
refreſh him after his Journey; we went, and; in 
the Flow of Diſcourſe, the ſevere Misfortunes, which 
often fall upon Men, became the Subject. I told 
bm, how. I had ſuffered in Spain; and ſome other 

| C 4 | Paſſages 


x 
| 
—_ N — 
e 6— ee ee ——— * 
- Sn EL 3 27 o — 8 3 8 4 — — 1 Me TINY > * — IS "ror 8 = 4 — — 28 — — 
. Pe = as - r ü er I 
2 


r N = 3 IR 


r 


2 * * 


— 2 neem 


r 


r 


* 2 . K 
» » 1 


88 0 
r m—_ n 


40 The MEMOIRS / 

Paſſages which drew his Attention; he then ſpoke 
a great deal concerning Mr. Law, (to whom he 
acknowledged great Obligations) his Diſgrace, 
Downfal and Ruin, after having been the richeſt 
Man in France; and the low Condition he was 


reduced to, after giving more away in Acts of 


Generoſity, than would have made the Fortunes 
of a Thouſand. He then talked, a little more 
cloſely, on his own Affairs, whereby I could per- 
ceive that they were in ſome Diforder. He 


changed the Subject, and ſpoke of thoſe Men of 


Diſtinction, who recommended him, and of all 
the Perſons of the firſt Rank in that Province, 
to whom he had Letters. He named the In- 


tendant, the Deputy-Governor, the Archbiſhop, 


and ſeveral others of prime Note; and ſpoke 
with ſuch an Air of Frankneſs and Honeſty, that 
it was impoſſible not to believe him. He ſaid 
that he would take me with him, to viſit thoſe 


great Men, and that perhaps I might find ſome 


one of them, who might take Notice of me. 
I looked at the Proſpect with Pleaſure; he then 
requeſted of me, if I could conveniently do it, 
to lend him three or four Pieces, which he would 


repay me in a few Days, as ſoon as his Machines 


ſhould come from Paris. I was glad of any 
Opportunity of obliging one, in whoſe Power, 
I conceived it might be, to render me great Ser- 
vices; and gave him three Louis #Ors, which I 
had about me; he took them, and at the ſame 
Time, told me, that he did not doubt, but that 


1 ſhould find ſo good an Effect from my kind 


Diſpoſition, as ſhould give me Cauſe to remem- 
ber the happy Conſequences of it, during my 
| Life; and indeed, he told Truth. We returned 


home, 
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home, for, at this Time, I lodged in the ſame 
Houſe; in a Day or two, he brought me with 
him, to pay a Viſit to the Intendant. Poor Mr. 

Sully, who had conceived a good Opinion of 
me, thought that others were "obliged to do ſo 
too: The Intendant received him with great 
Marks of Civility, and I was introduced as a 
young Man of Learning, and a great Connoiſ- 

ſeur in the Science of the Longitude. Longi- 
tude! Learning! (ſaid the Intendant) and caſt 
ſuch a Look on me, as a rough Captain would: 
do, at the Sight of a lame Recruit. 1 could 

have wiſhed that Mr. Sally, and his Longitude, 
had been in Japan, and that 1 were ſafe out of 
the Houſe, and in the Middle of the Street ; nor 
did I think, that the Name of my Lord, which 
I had the Liberty of calling him, as often as 1 
pleaſed, would be any Reward to me, for the 
Rudeneſs of his Frowns. Mr. Sully, was em- 
ployed in convincing him, that he had found 
out the Longitude ; of what great Uſe the Dif- 
covery would be to the World, and the great 

Encouragement that the People of England had 
propoſed, to engage ingenious Men, to labour in 
the Purſuit of it. The Eugliſb (replied the In- 
tendant) are very cunning, and if they find out 
the Longitude, they will keep it for themſelves: 

This Thing you talk of is calculated for Expedi- 
tion; will it have any Effect on Land- carriages, 
or haſten the Poſts? Sully told him, that the 
Knowledge of it would ſhorten Voyages, he an- 
ſwered, that he never was at Sea, nor ever in- 
tended to put his Foot into a Ship. Sully looked 
like a Fool, and the Lord aſſumed the Magiſte- 
ria] Air of a Pariſh Clerk. We went a 
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the ill Succeſs of this firſt Attempt, gave me but 
little Hopes of any good Conſequence, from any 

other Adventure of the Kind. Sully invoked the 

Moon, and all the Planets againſt him, and 

curſed him, by the Rules of Trigonometry. 

The next Day, he deſired me to go with him to 

the Deputy of the Duke de Duras, who was, 

then, Governor of the Province; I abſolutely 
declined it, from a Remembrance of what the 

Scotch Fryar in Spain, had ſaid of the Genius of 

his Profeſſion, and began to conceive a very bad 

Opinion of Invention, as I could ſee no proper 

Market for the Sale of it. Mr. Sully, who had 

been uſed to the Trade of projecting, and I be- 

lieve, well accuſtomed to all its Diſappointments, 
took but one Notion into his Head, which was, 
(as he called it) the Main End, and looked upon 
all Rebuffs, Affronts and Sneers, as ſo many 
trifling Accidents, which, are beneath the Dig. 
nity of a ſcheming Philoſopher to take Notice 
| of. His Machines, which were to prove the 
is Certainty of the Invention, were come from 
[8 Paris; a Clock, whoſe Pendulum was Horizon- 
tal, contrary to the Direction of all others. 
iF There was alſo another Machine, called a Sea- 
1 watch; which was ſuſpended in a Frame, in the 
| Manner of our common Sea-compaſſes, ſo as to 
yield in the ſame Way, to all the Motions of a 
Ship. Thoſe ſtrict Meaſurers of Time, were 
curious Pieces of Workmanſhip, and Sully knew 
what a Clock it was better, than any Man in 
France : Then came on Teleſcopes, and that very 
Night, I had the Honour of looking, near three 
Hours, at the Planet Jupiter, and the four 
Guards, or Satellites, that move round him. 
| The 
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The Obſervations were taken, in a Walk on the 
Town Wall; above two hundred Gentlemen 


and Ladies were there, and Sully harangued them, 
like an Enthuſiaſt, The next Evening we 
were at the ſame Work until Midnight; and 
Sully brought the Moon ſo near him, that he 
fancied it at the very End of the Teleſcope ; he 


ſhewed in it Mountains, Plains, Woods, Lawns, 


Seas, Rivers, and Capital Cities, diſtinguiſhable 
by their Smoak, and faid, that Lands may be as 
profitable there, as among us; but for his Part, 
were he to live there, he would not chuſe an 
_ Eſtate on that Side, which, when the Moon paſ- 
ſes directly between us and the Sun, muſt be vio- 
lently. ſcorched, during the Time of thoſe kind of 


Eclipſes. I was ſoon quite out of Patience, with - 


a perpetual Inſpection into theſe Celeſtial Bodies, 
and reſolved to break off all | Correſpondence 
with them, as I could not find that their Influence 
was of any great Weight, in mending the Cir- 
cumſtances of him, who had paſſed more than 
half his Life among them. „„ 
In ſpite of all my Reſolutions, Mr. Sully, who 
thought, that he might ſtill be of ſome Uſe to 
me, engaged me, the Day after, to go with 


him, to ſee an old Counſellor of the Parliament, 
whom he had a Letter to, and had not, as yet, 
waited upon him. We went to his Houſe, and 


found an unwieldy old Man, loaded with Fat, 
who filled a large Wooden Frame, ſomewhat 


like an Elbow-chair ; he was a little deaf, and 


deſired us to draw near him: He read the Let- 
ter with much Difficulty. The Longitude, Sir, 
(ſaid he) oh, oh! you have found it out, I felicitate 
you, it may be a very good Thing at Sea, but we are 
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upon Terra Firma. Sully ex plained all his Art, 


| this Clock, his Watch, and al his Ways of pro- 


ceeding : All that may be, (ſaid the Counſellor) 
bat in my Opinion, Longitude is the very con- 
trary of Brevity. The very Word, ſignifieth 
long-——longus, longa, longum nd how can 
the Knowledge of any thing that is in itſelf long, 
make a Road either by Sea or Land ſhorter ? 
It cannot be, Sir: Nor ſhould I defire to en- 
courage any thing that could make, the Mer- 
chants more impertinent than they are; I think 
they ſail to and from the Weft-Indies faſt enough, 
and thrive.in {pight of all that the: Nobility can 
do to keep them under. That Exactneſs in the 
Meaſure of Time, which you talk of, may be 
an excellent Thing for our Kitchens; our Par- 
tridges and Leverets may be roaſted to the fit- 
tieth Part of a Second. The Sweat ran down 
Sully's Face; he was ſcarce able to lift humſelt 
from his Chair, and we crawled away. 

J pitied the poor Man, who after ſome "0 
clamations againſt that Cart-load of inſenſible 


Fleſh, (as he called him) reaſſumed his Spi- 


rits, and to my great Surprize, was as gay as 
ever. I had enough of all this Chameleon 


Diet, nor did I care to ſubje& myſelf to Inſults, 


and quietly withdrew from Mr. Sully, and his 
Projects; ; but in vain, he ſtill purſued me. 
There is a Royal Academy in that City, of 
which the late Duke de la Force, 'was at that 
Time Protector; it conſiſts of many Men of the 
firſt Figure, and of Perſons of diſtinguiſhed 


Abilities, who aſſemble to improve, and en- 


courage every Branch of uſeful Science. The 
molt eminent of thoſe Gentlemen, were then ar 
| | their 
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their Country- ſeats, but as a general Meetin 
of the Academy called them to Town, moſt — 
them came againſt the appointed Day. When 
they were come, all Mr. Sully's Perſuaſions could 
not induce me to go one Step with him, to any 


one of their Houſes ; but the following Accident 


procured me ſo honourable an Acquaintance, 
with Perſons of the firſt Dignity in that Pro- 


vince, that their Protection and Favour, have 


been that perpetual Source, to which Lowe every 
happy Event, that has offered, din the Sequel of 
Ny, Lie. mon 
Mr. Sully, had by 4 ** appointed. A 
Day. with the principal Members of that learned 
Society, in which he was to demanſtrate to them, 
the Syſtem on which he grounded his Aſſurance 
of having diſcovered the Longitude. He deſired 
me to be preſent, which I fert excuſed myſelf 
b as I feared that the Planets, he dealt in 
were of the retrogade Kind, and that Saturn 
ſeemed always. to preſide in bis Horoſcope; but 
upon his naming, the Preſident de Monteſquieu, 
and that he was to be there; I moſt readily em- 
braced fo fair an Opportunity, of ſeeing this Noble- 
man, whoſe Wit and Elegance, were, at that 
Time, the Subject of every Converſation. . They 
aſſembled in a | large Chamber, in the Houle 
wherein I lodged 1 Mr. Sully, ſhewed me 
the Preſident, 1 A in his; ſignificant Aſpect, 
ſomething ſo.. ſprightly, and, at the ſame 
Time, ſo gentle, t at I was F gol enough to 
wiſh, that I could reſemble, him. Mr. Sully 
began his Demonſtrations "A by ſtood near him, 
and as he proceeded, the Preſident de Barbot, 
a moſt ingenious Gentleman, of whom I ſhall 
hereafter 
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hereafter ſpeak more fully, referred to ſome Paſ- 
' ſage in the Philoſophical Tranſactions, which, 
as Mr, Sully had found me reading the Night 
before, he took an Occaſion of applying him- 
ſelf to me, and defired me to repeat what J 
knew of it. I had Courage enough to do ſo, 
and as I rehearſed the Conjectures of Doctor 
Hally, and Mr. Leibmiz, on the Matter in 
Queſtion : The Preſident de Monteſguieu, who 


ſat oppoſite to me, fixed his Eyes directly on 


me, and when I had done ſpeaking the little I 
had to ſay, he ſuddenly aroſe from his Seat, 
went around the Gentlemen, who were ſeated 


about a large Table, came up to me, and ſtraight 


returned to his Place. After a few Minutes, Mr. 
Sully made a Sign to me to retire. | 
The Demonſtration being ended, Mr. Sully 
came to me, and told me, that as ſoon as I left 
the Room, the Preſident de Monteſquieu, enquired 
of him, who I might be; and that after his An- 
ſwer to him, (which was more favourable in my 
Behalf, than I could poſſibly deferve) the Preſi- 
dent faid, ſuch a young Man'might be a Trea- 


_ fare, if his Genius were properly cultivated, 


and deſired Mr. Sully to fend me to him. A 
kind of inward Preſcience, made me, that In- 
ſtant, promiſe to myſelf, that if I could be happy 
enough to find ſo ineſtimable a Protection, my 


Difficulties were at an End. I raved of nothing 


elſe, and the next Morning, according to Mr. 
Sully's Directions, I went to wait on the Preſi- 


dent. I defired one of his Footmen to let him 


know, that the young Man, whom he had ſeen 


the Day before, at the Demonſtration, was 


come; I Was brought! in, and his Valet de Chambre, 


led 
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led me to the Preſident's Bed-ſide ; he was read- 
ing ſome Book, he raiſed his Head from the 
Pillow, looked ſharply on me, and ſaid not a 
Word. I told him, I had brought a curious 
Print, which Mr. Sully had promiſed to let 
him ſee. It is very well, Sir, (ſaid he) lay it on 
the Table, Your Servant, Sir, then continued 


to read the Book in his Hand, and I went away. 


What I had ſome Months before heard from 
Francia, came afreſh into my Mind; I ſaw the 
Truth of what he ſpoke, concerning the Difficulty 
of approaching the Great, and the Condition of 
| thoſe Wretches, who ſue for Favours, where, 
even a Suſpicion of their Neceſſities, is Reaſon 
enough, to remove them from every Hope of 
Relief. I had no Views of immediate Gain, 
and therefore could not be diſappointed in that 
Way: My Ambition was, not to expect any Re- 
ward, for the weak Talents I could produce; but 
to be known to a great Genius, and to obſerve 
in him, thoſe Perfections that are truly valuable: 
I deſpaired of Succeſs, and reflecting that I was 
at too great a Diftance from him, threw away all 
Expectation of ever being admitted nearer ; but 
Sully, who was one of thoſe Men, who never 
doubt of any thing, according to the Notions of 


a true Projector, perſiſted to level all thoſe little 


Obſtacles, which happen between Deſign and 
Executions: if: 2:7 | ; 8 | ä 
A few Days after, the Preſident made ſome 
Enquiries about me, and deſired Mr. Sully to 
ſend me again to him. I went one Mornin 
early, and one of his Servants conducted me to 


his Bed-ſide, as before; the Preſident deſired me 


| to fit down, aſked me how long I had been in 


Bourdzeaux, 
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Bourdeaux, and in what particular Bufineſs I em- 
ployed my Time: I anſwered, that J had been 
there more than ſeven Months, and that I was a 
Student in Phyſick ; he roſe up, and pointing to 
a Terence that lay open on the Fable, bade me to 
read, where I ſhould find a Leaf doubled down : 
It was a Scene in the Eunuch, between Phædria 
and Parmeno ; I looked into it, and as he took 
the Book to ſee ſome Comments, I repeated the 
whole Scene by Heart; he returned the Book, 
and deſired me to do ſome little Offices for him 
about the Chamber, at which, though they were 
awkwardly done, he ſeemed: not diſpleaſed. He 
then came up to me, and was pleaſed to addreſs 


bhimſelf to me, with Marks of that Politeneſs, 


which is peculiar to him: He made many 
Obſervations on the Claſſic Authors, ſpoke much 
of Virgil, and repeated many of his beautiful 
Lines; ſaid, that if the Muſes themſelves had told 
the Story, they would have ſpoken in his Style; 
that he was a curious Jeweller, who knew how 
to fix his Gems ſo properly, that each of them 
threw a Luſtre on the other; that there is nei - 
ther one empty Thought, nor one uſeleſs Word, 


in that Treaſure, which he has left behind him. 


Majeſty and Mildneſs joined, are a high Per- 
fection, and Mantua gave in one Perſon, a more 
noble Example of thoſe two united, than all 

Ages had before: He ſaid, that the Imitation of 

another, was no Argument againſt Excellence, 

but rather ſhewed a Reſpect for Invention, and 
_ a Taſte and Judgment, in the Choice of thoſe, 
whom ve propoſe to ourſelves as Examples. 

He then ſpoke of Terence, and ſaid that he 

among the Romans, and our Mr. Congreve * 

go 8 | the 
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tle Engliſb, were thoſe ſharp-ſighted Writers, 
who had found Windows in the Breaſts of Men. 
He knew I was a Subject of England, ſpoke much 
of the Britiſh, Government, that they were the 
only Nation that had ever united Empire andCom- 
merce; and in touching upon Ireland, ſaid, that 
the People of it, have too much and too little Land. 


In every thing that he advanced, he rather ſeemed 


modeſtly to propoſe the Queſtion,than to have con- 
ceived the leaſt Opinion of a poſitive Knowledge 


in himſelf. We ſat, or walked in the Garden, 
near two Hours, when, ſome Friends coming 


in upon him, he was pleaſed to excuſe himſelf to 


me, and deſire me to return and dine with him 
that Day. It is eaſy to conceive, how much I 
muſt have been flattered with this Honour : 1 


went, and the Company were, his Brother, two 


young:Men of Quality, and two or three Mem- 
bers of the Royal Academy; he did me the Fa- 
vour to introduce me to them, as his Acquaint- 
ance. I knew that my Behaviour was not formed, 
and all I could do, was to obſerve their Man- 
ners; which I. did, with the utmoſt Attention. 


The Preſident ſo handled every Circumſtance, 


that by a continual Compliment to the Under- 
ſtanding of his Gueſts, he raiſed the minuteſt 
Ineidents, and graced even the ſlighteſt Sub- 
jets with Ornaments of pleaſing Wit. Aſter 
Dinner, he took me into his Study, where we 
remained four Hours, and looked over many 


Books. We then walked into the Garden, he 
kept me to Supper, and to the Time when it 


was proper to retire; then told me, that I 
' ſhould be welcome to come early next Morning, 
That was the 3 Day, which I hd ever 

Vor. II. | D ſeen ; 
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ſeen; it was a new World to me, and ſeemed 2 
kind of Regeneration: Reſolving, therefore, to 
profit of a lucky Stroke of Fortune, where I 


evidently ſaw, a Certainty of every poſſible Ad- 


vantage; I laid myſelf out, as far as in my 
Power, to make myſelf agreeable to this truly 
humane Gentleman, whoſe Lenity of Tem- 
per, perſuaded him to overlook thoſe Errors 
and Follies, into which, either my natural Diſ- 
poſition, or the want of proper Attention, might, 
have led me. I went to him next. Day, as he 
required, he made me firſt read a French Author 
to him, then a Latin one, in which, there were 


ſome Quotations in Greek, he bade me paſs them 
over, but having told him,. that I underſtood 


that Language, he was very well-pleaſed. He 


kept me that whole Day, and deſired that -I 


ſhould return the next, and ſo on; he engaged 
me every Day for near three Weeks. The Revo- 
lutions of paſt Times, and the Hiſtory of the 
2 were laid open before me; and if I had 

en capable of making proper Obſervations, 

might have diſcovered ſuch Landfkips, as no 
other Painter could have drawn. 
firſt Faſhion came to viſit him every Day; and, 
T had, by that Means, an Opportunity of being 
known to thoſe Perſons, who, ſhine among the 


reſt of Mankind. Study, Inſtruction, and a 
Model, whereby to form a Knowledge of the 


Duties of Life, were the Ft ruits of every Day; 


and I ſaw, We in ro ct not e the 


—ä — -Copionts Bowl, 5 


The Feaſt of Os: and the F low of Soul. 
1 could 


en of the © 
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I could obſerve, that they all reſpected one ano- 
ther, which was a juſt Tribute mutually paid, 
becauſe they all deſerved it, 
Some Affairs called the Preſident into the 
Country; I went every Day as uſual, and one 
Morning ſaw his Equipage at his Gate, waiting 
for his Departure, of which I had before known 
nothing; he was ready to take Coach, and I 
accompanied him to the Door of it ; he ſmiled, 
and faid, that he had forgotten to give me No- 
tice in proper Time; I anſwered, that any Time 


he thought convenient, was proper enough. for 


me. Would you come this Moment, (replied 
he) without being prepared for a Journey? I ſaid 
that I wanted no Preparation to wait upon him. 
He took me with him to La Brede, one of his 
Country Seats, four Leagues from Bourdeaux, 
It is a very large Octangular Caſtle, built about 
three hundred Years ago, by ſome Cardinal, who 
_ retired from Rome to this Place, which, before 
he ſettled there, was a wild uninhabited Foreſt. 
The Country is ſtill full of Woods, which being 
cut into different Viſtas, terminating to the 
Houſe, form an agreeable Proſpe&. The Caſtle 

is ſurrounded by Water on every Side, flowing 
by the Walls of it, and the Entrance 1s ſecured 
by two Draw-bridges. This was that Tſculum, 
where every thing conſpired to ſhew the Bleſſings 
of learned Eaſe and ſweet Tranquility. = 
Minerva and Mercury ſeemed to have choſen 
this Place for their Abode ; the Wit of Greece 

and Rome, the Morals of Socrates, and the Man- 
ners of Atticus, lay open before me. Here Hi- 
ſtory unveiled the lang, long Secrets of laborious 
Antiquity ; there Poetry ſpread her beauteous Orna- 
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ments on plain Truth, and cloathed her in the 
Roves of Majeſty. In the Circle of the differ- 


ent Perſons who reſorted there, ever "7 Day's Ob. 
ſeeing what 


ought to be. 

Monſieur de Monteſquieu did me 155 Honour 
to keep me with him near ſix Months in the 
Country; Part of which Time we paſſed at 
another Seat, which he has in that Tract of 
Ground that lies between the Garonne, and 


the River Dordonne. The ſoft Seaſon, a delicate 


Climate, his communicative Affability, his Bene- 
ficence, and repeated Kindneſſes, gave me ſuch 
Delight as I never felt before. He brought me into 
Life; and in the following Part of this Story, it 


will plainly appear, how many fortunate Events 


have depended on the Happineſs of being con- 
tinually protected, by the F avours and F * 
of one Man of "_ I Worth, en 
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EE in the Serra of theſe Memoirs, the Scene 
opens into a Series of Circumſtances, which 
depend ſo cloſely one upon the other, that a 
Narration of them could not properly be inter- 
rupted, by finiſhing at the Number of Pages 
deſigned for this Volume. The Author, in 
Compliance, to the Deſire of many Perſons of 
Diſtinction and Taſte, has been prevailed upon, 


to inſert, here, a Comedy, which he writ in the 
Lear 7375 and was never before publiſhed. Id 


was five Times acted in Smock-alley ; and on the 


Author's Night, before the greateſt Number of 
Nobllity and* "Gentry, that ever was ſeen at one 


Meeting 


„* „ 


— — —— — II —— — | 


Micnazl Clancy, M. D. 33 
Meeting in this Kingdom. The Subject, is the 
Hiſtory of the noted Colonel CY tres, whoſe 
Character Dr. Arbuthnot, has moſt conciſely, and 
3 | in the ee Epitaph. 


Here e to rot; the Body of Fran—s 
s 
Who, with an "afleaihle Conſtancy, and inimi- 
| table Uniformity: of Life, "1 
perſiſted, | 

In ſpite of Age and [afrmaities; 

In the Practice of every human Vice; 

Excepting Prodigality and Hypocriſy. 

His inſatiable Avarice dne him from the 
N match ef Impudence from the ſecond, 

Nor was he more ſiogular, in the undeviati 


Pravity of his Manners, than wochen in b. 


mulating Wealth. 
For without Trade or Profeſſion, * 
Without Truſt of Publick Money, 
And without Bribe-worthy Service, 
He acquired, or more properly created, 
A Miniſterial Eſtate. 


He was the only Perſon of his Time, who could. 
cheat without the Maſk of Honeſty, retain'd 


his Primæval Mearneſs, when poſſeſs 4 
thouſand a Year. — 


And having daily deſery'd the Gibbet for what 


he did, 


Was at laſt condemn to it, far what he could 


;nadt dd dg 
5 Oh Wann Reader! 
Think not his Life uſeleſs to Mankind! 
Providence conniv'd at his execrable Deng | 
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To give to r Ages, a conſpicuous Proof and 
| mple, 


Of as final Eſtimation is her nene 7 Wealth 


in. the Sight of GOD, by his beſtowing it on the 
— unworthy of all Noah. 


It will not, perhaps, FA diſpleaſing to the 


| Reader, to hear an Account of the Means by 
which this Performance was brought upon the 


Stage : The Author, in the Year 1737, had 
the Misfortune of loſing his Sight by a Cold, 

which. rendered him incapable of his Profeſſion. 
In the Beginning of his Retirement to the Coun- 
try for the Summer Seaſon, the Epitaph, above 
quoted, was accidentally read to him, he writ 
ſome detached Scenes in the Dramatick Way, 


on the Story of that profeſſed Sharper : He 


then connected them, and ſome of his Friends 
having told him, that they might bear being 
repreſented in the Theatre; he, at his Return to 

the City, brought the Play to Doctor Helſham," 
and, conſcious of his own Infufficiency, in Mat- 
ters o foreign to his Way of Life, requeſted of 
the Doctor, who was very familiar with Dean 
Swift, to put the Comedy into his Hands, as 

the Author judged, that his Approbation or 
Diſlike, after reading, would at once determine 
the Fate of the Performance. Not I, indeed, 

(faid Doctor Helſbam) have you a Mind that I 
ſhould be obliged to go down his Stairs faſter 
than I went up? Shall I ſubje&t myſelf to be 
laughed at, or perhaps, ill treated; not 1 
indeed, I do fot care to bring his Tongue upon 
me. G0 to Dr. Grattan, the Dean will pro- 
wy. bear from him, what he would not from 


6 | | me, 
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me. The Author went to Doctor Grattan; and 
ſollicited his Aſſiſtance in the ſame Way. Who 
I. (faid Doctor Grattar) not I by ——, what have 
I to do with Plays? I know nothing of writing 
Books; I ſhould have à fine Time of 4 it, to 
bring ſuch a Piece of Stuff before the Dean, 
and have it thrown in my Face, or be called a 
Blockhead for my Pains; I ſhould be glad to 
ſerve you, but find ſomebody elſe to befriend 
you on this Occaſion; No, no, not I by —. 
Doctor Grattan's Brother, Miniſter of Saint Au- 
deon's, happened to be preſent; who was pleaſed 
to ſay, that he would find an Opportunity of 
laying the Book on the Dean's Table, and if it 
was good, he would be apt to examine how: it 
came there. The Gentleman accordingly did 
ſo, and there it lay for ſome Time, without 
the Author's hearing one Word about it. Doc- 
tor Swift read it; and not knowing how the Play 
came there, aſked all his Friends, which of them 
had brouglfit it, and. none of thoſe, to whom it 
was known to, would venture to tell, as he had 
not declared his Opinion of it. One Day, as 
Doctor Helſham ſaw it on his Table, he took it 
up to look into it, and aſked the Dean, what 
this was. The. Dean ſmiled, and told him, it 
was a Villain well painted, and that whoever had 
written the Piece, conveyed a good Moral. 
Doctor | He)ſhamy who ſaw that he had nothing 
to fear, told him the Author, and what he knew 
of him. Tell him then, (ſaid the Dean) that in 
a few Days, L will pay him. 4, Viſit. He then 
went into his Cloſet, and writ the following Let- 
ter, which Doctor Helſbam, brought wich 'the 
TIRE, mentioned! in the Poſtſcript, | We... wo 
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eV... To Dane, Can. 4 5 

in. — — NC; 7 bin ; 
| 'OME: Friend of NET FR? mea ie y, 
U Which I am told was written By you: 1 
read it carefully, and with much Nleaſure, on 
: Account both of the Characters, and the Mo- 
& ral, Ihave no Intereſt with the People of the 
8. Playchouſe, elſe 1 ſhould gladly recommend 
it to them. I fend youva:ſmall:Prefent, in 
Auch Gold as will not give you Trouble to change; 
for I much pity your Loſscof Sight, which if 
dit pleaſed God to let you enjoy, your other 
FTalents might have been your: honeſt. Support, 
and have caſed you. of Yun: * e 
Dag 1 88 Sir, „„ 
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I know not be bot me the 4 PU Xi it ink 
.. em you, I will ſend it back to-morro p. 
- © This Letter, and the Fade are ben wich 
| E: the Head' of Socyaites.? uo 5 We” Son 0 
b 77. ke, Pacquet coupe five bond in ſmall 

Pieces of Gold, of different Kinds, of which the 

largeſt did not exceed the Value of five Shillings. 
A little Time after, I ſent him a Parcel of 
Tickets, he kept but one, which he ſaid he had 

for, and a warde ſent me two Four Pound 

eces for more. oy 
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A 
COMEDY. 
As it was Acted at the 
THEATRE-ROYAL 
SMOCKALLET. 


His MaJjzsTY's Company of ComeDIANs. 
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By MICHAEL CLancy, M. D. 
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O Ma Dive Patrone 
Toi qu a Bayeux adore le Norman, 


Deeſſe ! donne moi Part de faller dextrement. 
RovssE Au. 
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THE 


PROLOGUR 
By Mr. ARBUCKLE. 


HIS Night our Author ſeeks his whole = 
Applauſe, 
Not from his Merits, but your Country's Cauſe, 
F you attentive to a home-ſpun Play, 
With Patriot Eyes, the following Scenes ſurvey ; 
And why at Home, ſhou'd Iriſh Wit be ſcorn' d 
Which hath ſo oft the Britiſh Stage adorn'd? 
Our Congreves, Steeles, and Swifts, who hath 
not known 2 | 

Sure Britain muſt who claims them for her own, 
'1:s true Britannia, nor do we repine, _ 
The Seat of Empire is by Birth-right thine ; 
With thine our Sons in hoſtile Armies bled, 
By their Cadogans and their Shannons ed; 
Or if they ſought the Muſes ſofter Charms, 
Each Muſe was kind and flew into their Arms; 
To either Wreath Hibernia owns her Claim, 
And juſt Proportion of immortal Fame. 
Be gen'rous then 10 Night, nor think it weak 
To ſpare our Author for his Country's Sake ; 
Encourage Arts among you born and nurs d, 
Nor be with Gothic Impoliteneſs curs d; 
This kindly Office, this good-natur'd Care, 
Be therefore yours—ye tender-hearted Fair ; 
For if our Trade your Approbation find 
1t ſoon will grow the Commerce of Mankind. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON #. 
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F ranciſeo, = Mr. Luke Sparks. 
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| „ 
Ralph Clingfaſt, 
Ned Hooker 
Simon Shark, 
Robin G - | 
Trueman, Guar jan to An- Ck". 
gelica, Mr. Pbillips. 
Melefont, his Nephew, Mr. Eſte. 
Squire Rover. 
Jack Soaker. 


n 1 RA 


— | Mr. Caſbil. 
Stephen Darey, Father to Mr Shs 
Suſanna, $a had 


Puzzle-Suit, a Newgate Mr. Wetherilt. 
Solicitor, 


Turnkey, E&c. 


WOMEN. 
Angelica. | Mrs. Reynolds. 
Matty her Maid. ; 
Lurewell. : VMfrs. Orfeur. 
Betty her Maid. | 
Suſanna Darey. Mrs. Paſquilini. 


Moll Simper. 

Heſter Dainty. 

Soaking Pegg. 

Mrs. Faſten. 

Servants, Re. Es 
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6 Te SHARFER. 
Honeſty we have driven back to the ſmoaky 
Cottage, from whence ſhe ſprung, Honeſty to the 
Cottage, and Juftice to the Clouds! fing Apart- 
ments! to the Place from whence they came, 
that's their Sentence, Ned away with them. 

| Ned Hook. J greet thee dear Ralph, thou Man 
of Might and Worth; but my dear Ralph, 
where have you been this Age paſt that we 
have loſt you ? 

Ralph Cling. Looking out my Friend, looking 
out, reconnoitring, no Buſineſs requires half the 
Vigilance that ours does.—The Soldiers Mid- 
night watching, the plodding of the Stateſman's 
Brain, the Reſtleſſneſs of Miſers, the Eagerneſs 
of Lovers, and the Circumſpection of Harlots, are 
but weak Mimicks of the various Cares that at- 
tend our noble Profeſſion; from us may the 
Man of Arms learn to brave Peril and Danger: 
We refine on the moſt refined Politicks, are 
wittier than Wit, and by Cunning outdo Cun— 

ning itſelf; my dear Hooker, had any one Per- 
ſon of our Fraternity, but half your Addreſs, 
and Ingenuity, we ſhould plant Colonies in Chi- 
na, gain Provinces for Problems, and exchange 
our Words for the Mines of Mexico and Peru. 

Ned Hook. How well you expreſs your own 
Abilities, Hum—Gad I ſhould like the Trade 
well enough were it not for the little Inconve- 
niencies which ſometimes attend it; as the Loſs 
of Repuration, the Infamy of paſſing for a 
Villain, the Danger of being thruſt thro' the 
Lungs, and having a Man's Noſe ſlit, or his 
E cut off, or ſuch like little Misfortunes, 
which are apt to fall upon the Gentlemen of our 
honourable Occupation; but dear Ralph, ſatisfy 
my eager Curioſity, and let me hear ſomething 

pt of 
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of your Life and Actions, or what Adventures 
have fallen in your Way fince you quitted us. 

Ralph Cling. Wond'rous are the Changes 
which this tranſient Life expoſes us to.—Now 
in the ſhort Space of one Month, (for it is juſt 
ſo long ſince the Colonel ſent me on this eireu- 
lating Embaſſy) this ſame Ralph has been nine 
times a rich Man, nine and twenty times a Beg- 
gar, five times a Lord, and a noble Lord too; 
| I have been, as the Variety of GC w 

required it, a ſly Merchant, a blundering Cap- 
tain, a quaint Citizen, a Beoby Squire, Tradeſ- 
man, Politician, Farmer,—every thing. 

Ned Hook, Every thing but what you 
really are or ought to be; but fince few Men 
wear their own proper, Colours, or appear with- 
out Gloſs and Varniſh, I think the oftner we 
vary our Dye, the fitter we are to live among 
them. | 1 4, 324 

Ralph Cling. Dye! what Tincture have I not 
received? From the Tyrian Purple to the Blue 
of Coventry z my dear Ned this laſt Progreſs 

has afforded me a Variety of Speculations, I 
have brought Fiſh to our Net you Dog; excel- 
1ent Fiſh, a young Booby as ſimple as a Cod, a 
Dame fair as a Whiting, a Farmer innocent as a 
Plaiſe, and what I fear we ſhall never be able 
to fry a Scotchman, ſlippery as an Eel, and cun- 
ning as the Devil ; here he comes, let us ob- 

ſerve his Motions. 


n 
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| Enter Squire Faſten with a Leiter in 155 Hand. 


Faſt. What the Plague, 1 80 already, 
who can this be from? [Reading] To the Hon. 
John Faſten, Eq; at the York Stage, London 


hum —Honourable indeed, 
[Opening the Letter. 
O ho! it is from my faithful Correſpondent 


Mc Greggin. fs: 1 


Jack, 

25 WI AT a pretty Fellow are you, you're 

© YV very likely indeed to ſucceed in your 
« Afﬀairs, that black Fellow that went with you 
from York in the Stage, is one of the moſt 
ce furniſh*d Sharpers in all England; he is one 
& of Franciſco's Spies, his Buſineſs is to watch 
<< the Stages, and when he thinks it worth his 
* while to get into one of 'em, as effectually 
& robs the Company as any Highway-man, who 
* keeps without it; keep him at a Diſtance, 
* ſtick faſt” to Angelica, rob as many as you 
can, ſpare Nobody. EY 


Your's in Iniquity, 


2 Mc Greggin. 

* 
So then Mr. Cling faft you belong to Franciſco, 
don't you? You may belong to Belzebub if you 
will, I think J am a Match for any of em: 
And if the fam'd Franciſco s Ingenuity proceeds 
from an only Poverty, a Nee of ſhifting, 
and 


462 + + 
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and the Happineſs of having firſt breath'd the 
keen Air of Nor/b-Britain, I think I have an 
equal Title to all thoſe Advantages. 

Ned Hook. [afide to Clingſaſt! What an a- 
nointed Dog have we got here? I am damnably 
miſtaken if this Fellow has not lain too long in 
Pickle to be ever ſous'd- -Come Ralph, let 


us away to TR he expects us with Impa- 


[Exennt. 
Faſten ſolus. 


Fab Egad Mr. Eater you muſt look ſharp 
about you, London is the true Touchſtone, be 
{moth as Ol, but ſharp as Vinegar. 

[Takes a Memorandum out of bis 
Pocket which he carefully reads. 


Enter Mrs. Lurewell. 


Lure This ſame laudable Occupation of pro- 
curing, which (Thanks to my lucky Stars) 1 
have purſued theſe fifty Years paſt, with no 
ſmall Degree of Succeſs, is, I am very well con- 
vinc'd, the moſt honourable, moſt univerſal, as 
well as the moſt beneficial Employment, among 
the Sons of Men, -the Daughters of Men 
are my peculiar Province I have here got 
ſomething to work upon ; the fair Angelica, who 
has ſet up in this Inn is under Franciſca's Guar- 
dianſhip, and ſhall he happy under my Pro- 
tection, he has recommended her to my Care, 
21 III n * Ms Duty. 


Faſt. 
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Faſt. [ fill reading his Memorandum] The moſt 
convenient Lodgings are at Lurewell's, who 18 
Franciſco's Procureſs, and the cunningeſt Gipſy 
hving never drink take Care of the long 
Sea Captain that haunts Y/]Ps Chocolate-Houſe, 
[ looking off ] Come, come, it is no Hurt to re- 
treſh a Man's Memory: But who have we got 
here? Madam your Servant, 

Lure. Sir, your*s moſt obſequiouſlly ; 1 8 
poſe Sir, you are to lodge in my Houſe a'n 
you ? You came to Town with Miſs 1 
did you not? 

Faß. Madam I came in the York Stage; and 
if your Name be Mrs. Lurewell, I deſign to take 
Apartments with you, any kind of Lodging, 
any Place will ſerve me, Madam, I am net hard 
to be pleas'd. 
| Lure. I'll engage to accommodate you, 111 
provide for your Neceſſities. Lade]! And if I 
don't match you, no Woman in England can. 

Faſt. Madam, you are perfectly obliging, and 
if my little Offices can be of any Service to you, 
you may command them in Return, 

Lure. Sir your eaſy Deportment pleaſes me, you 
have an Air of Innocence and Good- nature, which 
has prepoſſeſs d me in your Favour. Look you 
Sir, (not that I ſhould talk in my own Praiſe) you 
may count yourſelf happy in lighting on one of 
the beſt Women living. I am as true as the 
Needle, firm as Steel, honeſt as a Prelate, and 
can keep a Secret, as well as the Conclave, and 
from this Moment look upon me as your Boſom 
Friend; this wicked Town abounds in treache- 
rous and deceitful People, of them I would have 
you beware, as you have a Regard to your Wel- 
fare, commit your Affairs to me, and though 

| Honeſty 
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Honeſty may fail you every where elſe, you ſhall 
be ſure to find it in honeſt faithful Larewell. 

Faſt, [afide] How thriftily He ſoaks her Milk- 
ſop— who can diſtruſt ſo much Goodneſs, 
may Heaven reward your Tenderneſs, then 
will I unboſom myſelf to you in Confidence of 
Secrecy and Silence -I am the Grandſon of 
Sir Hardreſs Faſten of che Shire of Fife in the 
Kingdom of Scotland: (There are few noble Fa- 
milies in that Country to whom I may not _ 
ſome Alliance by the antient Name . Faſten : 
have a very plentiſul Fortune the Eſtate of 4 
Anceſtors, a very conſiderable one, ſome four 
thouſand Pounds a Year ; but as my Father, 
through ſome Miſmanagements, had borrow'd 
large Sums of Money, and that an unexpected 
Death prevented his diſcharging his Debts, I ge- 
nerouſly reſign'd my Lands into the Hands of 
proper Truſtees, till all his Creditors ſhould be 

aid, and every Demand ſatisfied ;—— thus 
= I embrac'd a voluntary Poverty, reſerving 
to myſelf only fix hundred Pounds a Year for 
reſent Maintenance, which I choſe to ſpend here 


in London in Obſcurity ; and as I am naturally of 


a ſedentary Temper my tender Conſtitution re- 
quires Sobriety, and my Mind moſt delights in 
reading, as my early Inclinations always engag'd 
me in the Purſuit of Learning, I ſhall ſpend the 
moſt of my Time among Men of Letters; con- 
ſecrating all my Hours to Books—to learned 
Men, and—to you, Madam. 

Lure. Sir, I ſhall ever bleſs my Stars, if my 
utmoſt Endeavours can make me agreeable to 
ſo fine a Gentleman. 


Faſt, 


— 
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Faſt. Madam, I am perhaps the only Man of 
my Nation who the leaſt deſerves that Title, no 
Country produces a Set of Gentlemen ſo per- 
fectly accompliſh'd, we have all an early Edu- 
tion, Breeding, Good Manners, and an eaſy Be- 
haviour are our peculiar Talents, and we ſuck in 
Senſe and Wit without Breaſt-Milk O dear 
Madam, did you ever ſee a true Scotchman, wa 
was not a pretty Fellow. 

Lure. Never—Bur pray, Sir, when do wu 
re-enter on the full Enjoyment of your Lands? 
When are you to be in full Poſſeſſion ? 

Faſt. In leſs than two Years Madam,—but 
what are Lands and Poſſeſſions to me? Riches 
are but an Incentive to Vice, and an opulent 
Eſtate is fo far from being an Inlet to Happineſs, 
that by nourifhing our evil | PP it too often 
leads to Deſtruction true Happineſs con- 
ſiſts in doing Good, virtuous Actions ſtrengthen 
the Soul and confirm the Underſtanding—and 
the Advantage of Wealth is to be able to do 
good Offices. 

Lure, [afide.] What a moral Cant this Elf 
preaches, I'll be damn'd if there is not a muddy 
Bottom under this ſmooth Surface, Sir P'll 
ſtep home and get all things ready for your Re- 
ception. "TEXT. 


N aften ik 


Faſt. Well play*d Mrs. Lurewell, and well 
lay'd Fack Faſten alſo,- the Repuration of 
51S four thouſand Pounds a Year, ſmooth 
Behaviour, and an Aﬀectation of Virtue and 
| Modeſty may do a great deal—if we conſider 
the Conduct of Men, and the Management of 
human 


human Affairs, Lam confident we ſhall find that 
the ſpecious Appearance of Virtue and Goodneſs 
brings in more Advantages and Profits than the 
real Exerciſe of thoſe Qualifications.— I am 
virtuous and good, as Lurewell is honeſt and 
ſincere, if a painted Face attracts Cuſtomers, 
as well as a real Bloom can do; ſure our Con- 
dition is by ſo much the happier, as it is in our 
own Power to aſſume the falſe Appearance 
whenever we pleaſe, and whenever it ſuits our 
Purpoſe, a Man of Prudence barters empty 
Truth for profitable Falſhood. E 

* a Matchiavel out of his Pocket and 

reads. | 


„ When a Man is kill'd he can do you no 
* more Injury, a dead Dog bites no more; aſ- 
% ſociate yourſelf with the Fortunate, deſpiſe and 
* ſhun the Unhappy.” 


Thy Precepts are true Wiſdom, glorious Mai- 
chiavel ! 
[Sees Angelica at a Diſtance, and reads out 

loud a Paſſage of Seneca's Morals. 

We ſhould every Night call ourſelves to an Ac-. 
count, what Infirmities have I maſter'd to Day? 
What Paſſion oppos'd ? What Temptation rey 
ſiſted ? What Virtue acquir'd ? | | 
Angelica and Matty advance; as be reads 
with a compos'd Air and pauſes, ſhe falls 
into ſeveral Exclamations of Wonder, 

Ang. The wonderful Man ! his Innocence and 
Mildneſs charm me, Manners without Af- 
fectation, Complaiſance without Deſign, ſuch a 
Willingneſs to ſerve a Body, and ſo much Readi- 
nels, 1 | 


Matty, 
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Matty. Faith, Madam, if his Inclinations and 
Ability are correſpondent to his ſtupid Air, and 
if he has no more Sprightlineſs than I have yet 

diſcover'd in him, I would not give a Farthing 

for his Services ;—a Servant for the Vengeance. 

Ang. Then he reads with ſuch a ſoft and plea- 

ſing Accent. 

Matiy. Upon my Soul I think he wink like a 
Fellow going to the Gallows, May be, Madam, 
he is reading for the Benefit of Clergy. 

[Faſten ſtill reading, Angelica comes up to 
im and ſeizes his Book ode ich be pretends 
to obſerve it. 

Ang. Mr. — what, ever in Contempla- 
tion! 
Faſt. Sure I am the moſt happy Man alive. 
my Mind improv'd by the great Seneca, and my 
Eyes feaſted by the Bivine Angelica, Philoſophy 
and Beauty in Perfection. 
Matty. [aſide.] A Booby in Perfection; ſure 
Madam, you have ſomething elſe to do than to 
liſten to ſo much awkard F olly and Imperti- 
nence. 
Faſt. Madam, a Superiority of Reaſon, a 
keen Underſtanding and good Senſe, are the 
Bleſſings which. provident Nature has beſtowed 
on you with a liberal Hand, you need: no artifi- 
cial Ornaments either of Mind or Body, while 
I by induſtrious Reflection and aſſiduous Read- 
ing, ſtrive to ſupply the Want of what ſo con- 
ſpicuouſly ſhines in you. 
Matty. [afide] The Devil is in the Fellow 
pray Sir, are all theſe ſame ſtarcht Words in that 
ſame Book, that you juſt now put into your 
Pocket: 5 Pray what has my Miſtreſs to ſay to 
Kancur, 
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Sinicur, of Flosfy ? My Miſtreſs is a Woman, 


Sir, a Woman like other Women, Sir, and I 
hope has more Grace than to be amus'd with 
ſuch Trifles as you talk of, —Look you, Sir, leſs 
Froth and more Subſtance—more Subſtance, Sir, 
or you are not for our Purpoſe, I aſſure you 
upon my Soul, Madam, he looks liker a Conjurer 
than a Squire, —Pray Sir, can you tell Fortunes, 
when a Body is going to be married, or who 
ſtole my Miſtreſs's Etouy the Day after we met 
you at York, | - 
Faſt. Madam, I ſhall rather impute this Im- 
pertinence of your Servant to her own Impru- 
dence, than to any Fault in you, who are inca- 
pable of being faulty ; Mildneſs, and too great 
an Indulgence from their Superiors, make Do- 
meſtics too often neglectful of their Duty. 
Ang. [Afide to Matty. ] My dear Matty, as 
you love me, bring me ſome Tidings from my 
deareſt Rover, Watch, purſue him, find him out— 
leave me, and when you bring him back, ſtay 
with me for ever. 
Faſt. How gracefully ſhe moves. 
As to rough Rocks cling faſten'd Periwincles, 
So to the Luſtre of thy radiant Eye, 
Which brighter chan the Noon-day Sun, 
Or North-Star twinkles, 
Acdheres my Soul in wondrous Extacy. 
ing, Madam, — deep Learning; I'll be curs'd if 
he does not teach you a Leſſon before he parts 
with you, that you'll have Reaſon to remember. 


I. To 
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T2 conquer a Maid who conceits Berſolf u witty, 
To rifle ber Charms be ſhe never ſo pretty, 
Lay Siege with fine Words, and attack ver with 
Wit, 
And ber . Part youll we certainly bit.” 
Ad ber, doc: 
IT. | 
Tf fhe thinks herſelf guarded by Learning and 
FF 15 
With Senſe and with Learning beat down that De- 
fence ; 


For Women ſurrender, if Men will employ, 
Thoſe Arts, which themſelves mau have us'd 10 


de _ 
7 boſe PEA "Ot O77 
Exit. 


"or Mr. Faſten, you are the fineſt Scholar 1 
ever knew in my Life, your Converſation has 
been ſo agreeable and inſtructive, that it has leſ- 
ſen'd the Fatigue of this long Journey, nor 

ſhould I ever be tir'd of fo pleaſing a Com- 
panion; I like Calmneſs and Meekneſs of Tem- 
per, and a Willingneſs to pleaſe, ſuch as is al- 
ways found in you, has very engaging Allure- 
ments; my Love for Erudition and Science, 
(which you poſſeſs 1 in ſo eminent a Degree) has 
daily encreas'd ſince T had the Honour of know- 
ing you, they give a Body ſo obliging a Beha- 
viour, and furniſh one with ſo ſweet a Facility of 

ſaying fine Things, that I am perfectly _— 
a 
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Fat. Madam, to be agreeable to you, is the 
only Product 1 ſhall require from the Sum-total 
of any Talents which I may poſſeſs, and if I can 
be uſeful to you, command me, and the height 
of my Ambition ſhall be to obey. | 

Ang. [afide.)] Well, it is a fine Thing to be well 
bred—pray, Sir, have you that beautiful Dia- 
mond Ring about you, which we ſo much ad- 
mir'd when you ſhew'd it to us in the Stage. I 
think I never ſaw any Thing ſo perfectly near. 
wy the Artiſt live in London, Sir ? 
| [de.] I may venture to ſay, it never 

el iu the Hands of a nicer Artiſt, I think no 
Hands in Europe could ſet it more curiouſly than 
mine have done, one fair ſlip of a Dye finiſh'd 
the whole Workmanſhip. {To her.] Here it is 
Madam, and I believe a compleat Maſter- piece; ; 
it was finiſh'd by one of the neateſt Workmen in 
London, a Countryman of mine, Madam, who, 
tho' the moſt ſkilful Man of his Buſineſs in the 
Kingdom, is, by his Neceſſities, obliged to live 
in Obſcurity; but Poverty, tho? a very great bar 
to Thriving, is very far from being a hindrance 
to r 
Ang. I have here an old Family Ring of ſome 
Value, which, if I were not afraid of being too 
troubleſome, I ſhould beg of you to get re-ſet 
by the ſame Hand. 

Faſt. It ſhall, my dear Madam; and I'll en- 
gage to the beſt Advantage..-Your Pendants, 
Madam, ſeem a little old-faſhion'd, the Stones 

are too large and weighty. —Remove thoſe Ada- 
mantine Barriers—that ſeem to ſtop the Inlets 
of your Ears—gentle Sighs and tender Wiſhes 
which muſt ever ſurround you, may loſe their 
10 B Soft- 
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Softneſs when ſuch hard Subſtances: obſtruct the 
Paſſage. 

Ang. O, dear Sir, I never al a Gentleman 
make uſe of ſuch ſweet Expreſſions—you are the 
very Standard of Politenels, [Giving them to him. 
I am ſure you'll take Care to have them finiſh'd 
in the neweſt Taſte. 

[She draws cut a Box which ſhe peeps into, but 
as ſhe is putting it into her Pocket, he ſeizes. 
Her Hand, 

Faſt. What have you got bere; Madam ? 
What! the whole Harveſt of Indeſtan immenſly 
rich, but faſhion'd with a mauvais Got; Ma- 
| dam, theſe Squares are no longer the Mode; 
your Necklace ſhould be figur'd into Hearts and, 
croſs Arrows interwoven alternate, like the Rue 
and Thiſtle in the Collar of the noble Order of 
St. Andrew. 

Ang. Sir, I Hall be guided dads by you 
J would have them done as expeditiouſly as poſ- 
ſible. 

Faſt. [afide] Egad J don't think 1 have been 
very long about them. 

Ang. Sir, I muſt beg Leave to retire and pre- 
| pare to leave this Place. I have been inform'd 

that you have taken Apartments at Mrs. Lure- 
well*s where I am to lodge, I ſhall meet you there 
with Pleaſure, your Converſation is ſo uſeful, 
that the oftner I ſee you the more I ſhall be in- 
ſtructed, you form my Genius, and refine my 
Underſtanding. 
[He conducts ber to the Door with ae 
Bows and Congees. | 
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Faſten, ſolus. 


Refine your Underſtanding If taking away 
your Superfluities be refining you, from the Suc- 
ceſs of my firſt Attempt, I may expect to per- 
fect the Operation ſpeedily; come, come, ſince 
I have taken the Outworks there is ſome Hope 
that the Fort will ſoon ſurrender, my next Sally 
ſhall be on her Perſon, and then all is my own. 
l' refine you to ſome Purpoſe. [ Looking on 
the Diamond.] Hum, — now this very ſame Char- 
mer is (whatever ſhe may think to the contrary) 


five good thouſand Pounds poorer than ſhe was 
fifteen Minutes ago; I'll ſet her Diamonds, but in 


ſuch firm Sockets that ſhe ſhall never have the 
Diſappointment of ſeeing them drop out again: 
Pretty Twinklers, by the Luſtre of thoſe Stars 
will I henceforward guide my Courſe——ſo then 
in Angelica's Eyes I am a Man of Worth and 
Learning, and in reality I am as much the one 

as the other, her happy Diſpoſition of Mind, and. 


her natural Inclination to Goodneſs, are likely to 


be of no great Uſe to her, if this be the Rate ſhe 


| Intends to go on. If Sincerity and Virtue only. 


render the Poſſeſſors more ſubject; to be impos'd 


upon, grant me, ye Gods, thoſe little Qualifica- 


tions of Artifice, Cunning, Addreſs and Craft, 
which, tho? not half ſo much cry*d up and prais'd 
by the Moraliſts, yet make up that little Defict- 
ency by the Superiority of their Uſe and Profit. 


pile Wiſmen tbrive by Falſhood*s uſeful Rules, 
Leave, Truth, and Innocence, to ſtarving Fools. 


"lk ATT 


Exit. 
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A 
SCENE, a Mall before Mrs. Lurewell's Houſe, 
p | 9 
Enter Stephen Dairy and Mr. Trueman. 


Dairy. EAR Sir, the Lord ſend you long 
Life, and Proſperity, ſure the Par- 
fon of our Pariſh had all his Senſes about him 
when he gave me that Letter of Commendation 
to your Honour and Worſhip ; if T had not found 
you out, I might have been loſt myſelf, and 
might have never. heard any Tidings of my poor 
dear Child, that coſt me ſo much Labour and 
Pain in raring; good Sir, it would melt the 
Heart of a Stone, did you but know how much 
my Soul is tir'd within me in grieving for the 
Loſs of my poor Daughter——my poor dear 
Child my tender Infant. | 
True. My poor honeſt Friend, I heartily pity 
your Diſtreſs, you ſhall have all the Aſſiſtance 
that I am able to procure for you, and wiſh I 
could do more to ſerve you.—l have often reflec- 
ted that one of the greateſt Miſeries which a low 
Station and an indifferent Rank of Life can bring 
upon a Man, is, that ſuch a Condition puts it out 
of his Power to get a proper Retaliation for the 
Injuries he receives from the Rich and Powerfy] : 
Their over-bearing Haughtineſs excludes all Hu- 
manity. — 1 e 
Dairy. Could I once put my Eyes on my dar- 
ling Babe, I ſhould die in Peace with this World. 
[cries moſt bitterly} That curs'd Jade that firft 
veigled her from me; my good, dear Sir, I could 
comtortably forgive. the Loſs of any other _ 
| | e 
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tle; Wauns, Sir, had my Barns been deſtroyed 
by Fire, I could build them again, had my Team 
of Oxen died by Peſtilence, I could wait for the 
growing up of my young Calves ; had a Blaft 
deſtroy'd my Harveſt, or had my Gardens been 
plow'd up by my Enemy, Time and Patience 
might have indemnify'd me; but Sir, what can 
compenſe me for my Daughter ?!—Alack-a- 
day, I ſhall loſe my ſeven Senſes. 

True. I ſincerely pity thee ; there 1 is ſtill a Poſ- 
ſibility of recovering her. 

Dairy. Heaven be ſo kind as to will it ſo 
Sir, you have lighten'd my Heart and given me 
new Life; I have ſought and ſearch'd for her to 


no Purpoſe, ſhe has got into ſome Devil's Nook, 


_ ſome Hand of Hell hasviron'd my Child, I woun- 
dedly fear that ſome Limb of Satan, chat Fran, 
Franciſco, whom your Honour was juſt now ſpeak- 
ing about ;—— if that Hell-hound, that Flaſh of 
Hell-fire ſmother'd in human Fleſh, that Squib 
of Brizfone, wrap' d and bound in Leather of the 
Devil's tanning, has caught a Grip of her, I ſhall 
never get her out of his Clutches. 

True, Moderate your Paſſion, my Friend, you 
ſeem to talk of Franciſco as if you were acquain- 
ted with his Character, pray did you ever hear of 
him before I mention'd him to you. 
Dairy. Alack-a-day Sir, hear of him, ay truly, 
all the World has heard of him; ho! Sir, that 
ſame Villain purchas d a vaſt Eſtate in my Neigh- 
bourhood, turn*d out good Sir Francis Noodle out 
of Houſe and Home, ſet all his Family a begging, 
and gave the laſt finiſhing Stroke to the Family 
of the Sofiheads, that were once 10 flouriſhing | in 
our Country. 
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True. I would have you loſe no Time — l 


have given you all the Account I know of the 


Matter. 
Dairy. Worthy, dear Sir, I ſhall hie away, did 
you but know the good Proffers ſhe had for Ma- 


trimony, far better than I could have wiſh'd for, 


a very near Relation of the Knight of our Shire 
would have married her with an Inch of a Candle. 
And young Maſter Mellefon!, when he came from 
ſtudying his Books at Cambridge, was running 
ſtark mad for, and would have taken her in her 
Sat... 

True. [aſide] Mellefant, what do I hear | 3 2 
Jefont ! 

Dairy. Dear Sir, I'II follow your Orders; 8 
Heaven ſend that I may find her, theſe three 
long Months has ſhe been aſtray from me; 
what a pack of Troubles am I invellom'd in? 
Rab, bob, bob, boo. 7 [Exit crying. 


Trueman, folus. 


That Rancour of Mind, and Rottenneſs of the 
Brain, which is fatally acquir'd by a Reiteration 
of mean and unbecoming Actions, is the moſt 
deplorable State, the moſt abjectly wretched Con- 
dition that human Nature can dwindle into ; an 
evil Man dreads the Reflections of his own 
Mind; the Blotches and leprous Spots which 
ſtain it, are hideous to the Eye of his Diſcern - 
ment; the beſt Things are capable of the worſt 
Corruptions, and the pure and unblemiſh*d Soul 
when vitiated, receives the moſt horrid and abo- 
minable Impurities——this Franciſco who now 
ftands on the Pinnacle of Vice, was (I dare ſay} 
a long Time labouring before he could attain to 

| it, 
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it, the ſame Induſtry apply*d on the contrary Side, 
would have made him the beſt of Men he is 
now the Standard of Villainy, deep ſunk in that 
lethargick Drowſineſs, that ſtupid Inſenſibility to 
all Goodneſs, with which the Continuation of an 
abominable Life overſhadows the Underſtanding 

I hope from my Heart that young Melleſont 
is not any way engag*d to this Suſanna Dairy, if 
ſhe has fallen into Franciſco's Hands, Heavens 
keep her out of the Road of my dear Mellefont. 


Enter Mellefont. . 


True. My dear Mellefont, I rejoice to ſee you. 
Mel. Sir, if Benefits receiv'd can engage a 
grateful Soul to Reſpect, you have my utmoſt 
Acknowledgments. 

True. Mellefont, next to my Life you have been 
always dear to me, beſide, that you are the Son 
of my dear deceas*'d Brother, and thus moſt cloſe- 
ly allied to me; your own good Qualifications 
did carly engage me in your Favour, and as a 
mark of that Eſteem, I procured you the happy 
Advantage of a good and liberal Education, which 
is the greateſt Bleſſing that we can receive in this 
Life, and the greateſt Benefit our Friends can 
confer upon us. 

Mel, Sir, as you repeat your Favours daily, 
it is impoſſible I ſhould forget them. 

True. You are all my Care, but my dear Child, 
tho* you have as much Wiſdom and Diſcretion 
2s your Years will admit of, permit me to tell 


you, that I ſhould think it adviſeabli for you to 


leave London, and return to the Univerſity: Thus 
may you prudently ſhun the Continuation of your 
worſt Set of Acquaintance, and avoid one Saſanna 
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Dairy, whom 1 am ſorry and aſham'd to men- 
tion to you. [ Exit, and leaves bim in Confuſion. 


Mellefont, ſolus. 


By what fatal Accident cou'd he hear 1 my 
La for Suſy ? O Fame, well did the Poet ſay 
that you had a hundred Ears: Had my Uncle's 


been excluded the Number, I could have com- 


pounded for the reſt ; thoſe fictitious Bards have 
alſo given her an hundred Eyes, had they added 
che two ſparkling Orbs abich ſhine in my Suſan- 
na's Front, had they added them, they would 
haye given- La and Luſtre to a Thouſand, 
Exit. 


Futer Mrs. Linen Suſanna Dairy, Moll Sim- 
perer, Heſter Dainty, Soaking Pegg, Squire 
Rover, and Jack Soaker. 


Soak. Sir, the laſt Article of our Days Expence 
is two Pounds, fifteen Shillings, for Coach-hire 
damn Blunt, he is as dear as the Devil. 

[Preſents the Bill to Rover, which he puts 

in bis Pocket without looking at it. 

This is the Truth of Living, he that lives moſt 
dies leaſt, a ſhort Life and a merry one. 

Rover. Life! Death! 1 have liv'd five hun- 


dred Lives in theſe laſt ſix Months, the Age of 


ten Methuſalems, every freſh Bottle is a new 
Lung to me, and every freſh Woman is a No- 


ſtril ro breath through. 
Enter Mellefont, ſeeing Safin paſs by, fir Zes Her. 


Mel. Welcome, thou Balſam to my Heart, 
thou pleaſing Fancy of my Imagination, thou 
Rudder 
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Rudder of my Actions, and Anchor of my Hope, 
Zenith of my Happineſs, my Light, my Mor- 
ning- Star. 

Suſanna, Pſhaw. 

Pege. | aſide to the Women) Light and Mor- 
ning - Star, Fire, and burning-Star, confound her. 
EKov. Ladies, I hope the Entertainment pleas'd 
you, I never ſpent the Day ſo much to my Taſte, 

I think it was a pretty little Partie de Plaiſir. 
S imp. Part with Pleaſure, egad if I was ſure to 
_ hve thus every Day, I would part with my Life 
as ſoon; I would ſtick to you cloſer than any 
Prude to a Detail of a Neighbour's Scandal. 

Lure. Come, Ladies, we are juſt at home, I 
have order*d ſomething for our Refreſhment, and 
a Bowl of excellent Rack Punch: Mr. Rover, ws 
ſhall expe& your Company ; and yours, Sir. 

{Exeunt all the Women, except Suſan. 

IMellefont forcibly detains Suſanna, and af 

the ſame time comes out Angelica from Mrs. 
Lurewell, whe ſtops Rover. 

Mel. Madam, I muſt detain you, here 
could I dwell for ever. 

Suſ. [afide] May be you would find the Houſe 

too hot for you detain me, Sir, for what? 
¶Mpile Rover and Angelica peaks, Mellefont 
till courts Suſanna, and while they ſpeak, 
Angelica engages Rover. 

Rev. What! is not this Angelica? Death! ſhall 
I never [get rid of her. Now ſhall I be pe- 


ſter'd with what they call wholeſome Advice, and 


to what Purpoſe ? The Devil and all his Artil- 
lery, ſhall never be able to make me give up a 
Scheme of Life which affords ſuch a Circle of 
Delights; reclaim me! a likely Tale; her Aſ⸗ 
ſurance of Affection and her Council, ſhall juſt 

_ prevail 
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26 The SHARPER. 
prevail as much as the Cries of diſtreſſed Te- 
nants move the Pity of oppreſſing Landlords :— 
Affection, Love, Council, Advice, What the 
Devil have I do with all this? 

Ang. My deareſt Rover, ſince mute Tokens, 
and Grad Signs have no Effect on you, I ſhall 
once break through my Reſolutions, and muſt 
tell you that I love you to Diſtraction. 

| [Rover pauſes. 
Me. [To Sufan.] And as my Soul is long 


ſince rivetted in you, there ſhall it ſtick for ever. 


Rov. Terrible Reſolution! Madam, to be mort 
with you, I could not love an Angel. 
Mel. And till Pity moves you, I ſhall ever 


keep this Poſture. [ Kneels.] 


Saſan, Proper Poſtures may do a great deal. 

Ang. Your Fortune, Health, and Character. 

Mel. And tho* ſome few unguarded Steps 
might have expos'd you to Cenſure, I deſpiſe the 
ralkative World, and forgive them all. 

Suſan. Steps that my Soul delighted in. Sir, 
I ſhall agree with you in deſpiſing the World, 
I am fo far a true Philoſopher.” 
 Rov. [Fo Ang.] Madam, I have provided for 
*em all, my — is ten times greater than 
that of any other Man in England of an equal In- 


come, only by foregoing time a little, I concen- 


ter the Expences of ten Years into one; my 
Health 1 provide for by hardning my Conſtitu- 
tion, and inuring it to Exceſſes of all kinds, and 
as I ſtrive to excel all others in my Way, I hope 


1 may lay ſome claim to a great Character. 


Mel. The Advantage of my Offers, and the 
Sincerity of my Heart. 


Suſan. 
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your out your Moiſture at this Rate, you'll hard- 
2 . have Water enough left in you to quench that 
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Suſan. Sir, I muſt depart. [A/ide.] What! 
trifle away my time, while Rack Punch glows u 
on the Table. { Goes off,, Mel. fol/ows ber. 


| Angelica ftill engag*d with Rover. 


Ang. And if you can be cruel enough to re- 
fuſe me a ſuitable Return, hide my Weakneſs in 


Silence, and fos my tender Love to you reward 
me at leaſt with Secrecy. 


Rov. Madam, I am the moſt ſecret Man in 


the World, rely upon my Honour. 


[Angelica retires in a languiſhing Manner to 
the Corner of the Stage. 


Rov. I dread the Performance of that W 


tion. I ſhould burſt if I knew any one thing 
that was not known to all the World, Secrets 
are as ſafe in me, as Honey in a hoop'd Veſſel, 


and I ſhall hide them Juſt as a covetous Prieſt 
can ſmother his Paſſion for Preferment : 
What the Devil in Tears. See What a pretty 
[To her.] Madam, if you 


re of Love that burns fo furiouſly within your 
Precin&s, ha, ha, ha, leſs humid Evacuations 


Madam. [ 4#4e.] Rare Sport, let her cry and be 
damn'd. [To her.] Madam, you may be reliev'd 
very agreeably too, I aſſure you; you ſhould not 


ſtick out for a Trifle among Friends, conſider 
how unwelcome. thoſe honourable Conditions you 
mention are to the Party you treat with, and if 
you can get Relief, never boggle at the little 
Diff rene in the Method of having it admini- 
A Exil. 
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28 The SHARPER. 
Enter Trueman. 


True. Madam, J rejoice to ſee you, I had an 


- Account of your coming to Town, and as I have 


you dearly at Heart, was reſolv'd to wait upon 
you as ſoon as poſſible, | 


Enter Mellefont. 


1 here offer you the ſincere Offices of an | 


honeſt Guardian, and a truſty Friend, What 


brings Mellefont here? [Afide.] Madam, your 


Looks expreſs Anguiſh and Deſpair ; when Grief 
aſſalls the Good and Virtuous, the Impreſſions 


it makes are ſtronger as they are more perfect: 
Sorrow ſhould be confin'd to the Undeſerving, 


its black Hue beſt ſuits the Darkneſs of their | 


Souls: : 


Ang. Loſt, and undone for ever 
Mel. A diſtracted Mind and hopeleſs Heart. 


Tru. Could I give Help with the ſame Libe- 
rality, that I beſtow my Pity on you. My dear 


elica, if unboſoming yourſelf to a truſty 
Counſellor can leſſen the Weight that hangs ſo 
heavy on you, repoſe in me. Came, my dear 
Child, even Troubles bring this pe Wy along 


with them, that they are Subjects for Comfort 
and Conſolation. | 17:5. ust. 
Mellefont, ſolus. 


Relentleſs Suſanna! Unfortunate Mellefont! 
and doubly unfortunate, as yau are conſcious that 
the Object of your Wiſhes is not altogether wor- 
= Ge ſo extravagant an Attention, What a 
ſt 


ge Inverſion of our Brain does Love _ 
t 
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Our other Paſſions hurry us along with the Tor- 
rent of our Inclinations and Appetites; but Love 
like an irrefiſtible Deluge blinds every leſſer 
Torrent in itſelf; the Dams of Reaſon and Senſe 
are too feeble Bars to its Progreſs; it rouls un- 
controuPd, and overwhelms every Oppoſition. 


[ Exit. 
SCENE, Mrs. Lurewell's Houſe, 


Scene draws and diſcovers Mrs. Lurewell, Suſanna, 
Dairy, Moll Simperer, Soaking Peg, Heſter 


Dainty, other Ladies, and Jack Soaker, over a 


Bowl of Punch. | 


Lure. Come Ladies, fill about, here's Honour 
and Honeſty for ever. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Mr. Soaker, my Maſter ſent me for you, 
I left him at the Rummer and Horſe-Shoe in Dru- 
y- lane: Some villainous Conſtables have been 
impudent enough to ſuſpect him of owing Mo- 
ney upon ſome falſe Information of ſcandalous 
Creditors ; his high Spirit was unable to brook 


with the unworthy Propoſal of taking up Apart- 


ments in the Fleet, he grew furious at their of- 
fering ſuch an Indignity to a Man of his Conſe- 
quence ; the Raſcals mutinied, and talk'd of 
hoiſting him to Newgate. I believe he is half 
way there by this time. 

_ Soak. Villains, Varlets, Scoundrels, Thieves, 
zZounds let me to them, ſhew me the Way, Turks, 
Inſidels. . LExit. 


MM. Simp. 
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30 _ The SHARPER, 
M. Simp. [To Suſan] Ay, there's your Spark 
gone to Newgate, Madam. 
Suſan. Not if he bribes the Bailiffs, and com- 
pounds with the Juſtice, Madam Deuter. Ma- 
dam, that is my Misfortune, and what has hap- 
pened but once; I'll be ha ng'd if there be a 
Priſon in England where you — not had a Lo- 
ver in Chains. 
Lure. Come, come, agree Ladies, and drink 
your Punch; theſe are Trifles that happen every 
Day in the Courſe of our Buſineſs, and a Gentle- 
man is never the worſe for viſiting the Theatres 


of Bridewell, the Compters, or Newgate, it's the 


Caſe of many a pretty Gentleman; my Heart 
warms to a Man who has paſs' d through thoſe 
little Trials. 


S. Peg. I muſt own, I love a Fellow Sufferer. 


Enter Betty with a ; Parcel of Letters, 


Lure. What have you got there, Betty. 

Betty. Letters, Madam, for your Ladyſhip 
there ve: been above fifty People looking for 
your Ladyſhip ſince your Ladyſhip went abroad 
this Morning. [Exit Betty. 

Lure. [Opening one of | the Letters.] Ladies 
you'll excuſe me. [ Reading.) Aminidab Quaint. 

O ho, the rich Quaker near Qucenbithe. —— 
The Devil's in the Fellow, I ſhall begin to like 
his Religion, if theſe be the Operations-of the 
Spirit; they are wonderful: The Fellow is 
off and on like a Wagtail; I have recommended 
him fourteen different Ladies within theſe ten 
Days, now! now he ſends for freſh. 9 


Roads 1 
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| {Reads.] | | 


My Soul thirſteth to ave Communi- 
* cation with that tender Twig whom thou 
cc laſt "Waal to me of. Thine in the 


* * leſh, 
| Aminidab Nuaint. 
Thou ſhalt Aninidad, be is an excellent Chap, 
and pays ſwingingly. 


H. Dainty. 1 like the Principles of theſe ſleek 
Brethren, they are Smugglers in Vice, -and pay 
hugely when detected: Your open Traders and 
barefac*d Villians are ſo well acquainted with the 
Duties of Merchandize, that it is almoſt Mi. 
ſible to make any Hand of them. 

Lure. | Reads the laſt Line of another Letter: ] 


The damn'd confounded Jade ſtript 
„ me Mother-naked ; ſhe is gone off this 
Morning at Four. Blood, Madam, make 
a diligent Search for her: I have been 
oft caſt away, but never ſunk before; 
& whatever you do, get me back my Gun- 
85 ter 8 2 and Pocket Needle. 
Tours, h 

Thomas Steady. 


Lure. Ha, ha, ha, a ſtencher Bull Dog was ne- 
ver at the Bear Garden — True Blue — I would 
not wonder if this Sea-hog deteſted the very Sha- 
dow of a Lady; to my Knowledge no Devil 
ever ſuffer'd half ſo much as he has done, buffet- 
ed, ſtript, beggar*d, Scandal, Loſs of Time, of 
Money, of Buſineſs, of Health; ; the Infamy of 
Goals, Perils of powdering Tubs, nor even the 
frightful — of a deplorable and 2 

che 
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ched Poverty are able to deter this thorough 
Sportſman. -[To Mr. Simper.] Mrs. Sim- 
per, I muſt beg of you to make ſtrict Inquiry for 
that Jenny Clinker——ſhe is an unrhetciful Jade, 
and when ſhe robs a Man (which ſhe never fails 
doing when the leaſt Opportunity offers) ſweeps 
clean; ſhe is none of your little Pilferers, Neck 
or nothing : Damn her, I have more plague with 
her, and lifting Dolly, than with all the reſt of 
my Girls, e | EE”. 
S. Peg. I have a very tender Affection for poor 
Fenny ; ſhe kept me in Liquors this whole Fort- 
night by the Booty of one Night ;z-— only a 
Caſſock, five plain Shirts, eleven excellent new 
Bands, five Volumes of South's Sermons, and a 
Concordance, that was all. . 
Ture. As for lifting Dolly T have been fifty 
Times tempted to diſcharge her; ſhe is ever in 
ſome damn'd Scrape or other. The Slut has 


a molt charming Face, is never out of Buſineſs, 


for ſhe's every Body's Market. . 
[Opens another Letter, reads. 
Dear Madam, =” 
* You may aſſure yourſelf it is the ut- 
«* moſt Neceſlity that obliges me to trouble 
<< you, I ſhall periſh if not reliev'd,—I am, 
with the utmoſt Reſpect, 
Dear Madam, | 
Your moſt Obſequious 
and moſt humble Servant, 
Samuel Diſmal. 


P. S. Dear Madam, ſend me one Shilling per 


Bearer. Ds | ; 
From the Fleet Priſon. Monday Morning, 
M. Simp. 
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M. Simper. Poor Mr. Diſmal, : always read 
his Deſtiny Devil mend him but egad I 
pity him too, for he was a good Fellow when 
he had it, 

Lure. Son of a Whore! Tet him periſh and be 
damn'd ſend him a Shilling, not a Farthing 
to ſave him from the Gallows——-ſend him 

a Rope to hang him that ſame giddy-head- 
ed Raſcal made more Noiſe about Town, in 
ſpending a little dirty Fortune of a Thouſand a 
Year, than an Elder of the Meeting- houſe would 
in finiſhing a Plum, I am glad it is all over, 
now we ſhall have a little reſt, ſuch a Hurly-burly 
there was with this F ellow Day and Night, I 
could not ſleep in my Bed for him, drunk at 
Noon- day, mad at Mid- night, Chairmen roar- 
ing, Coaches rattling, Fidlers, Pimps, Bullies, 

Waiters, fuch a Train of Artillery, üp Stairs, 
and down Stairs. — now I hope he is eaſy... 

H. Dainty. He had very fine Cloaths, if he 
lives ſavingly, and ſells them one by on they 
_ laſt him a good while, 


01 HUM v. ts Ko Betty. 


9 Nalin the Waggon i is —_ within 
this half Hour, and has brought ſome freſh Re- 


cruits A Dyer's Daughter ſrom Coventry with 


à tolerable Face, but freckled, ſandy Hair, very. 
fat, and of a low ſize — A tall, whey- fac'd Wench, 

wan and lean as a Whipping-Poſt, in a ruſty 
Suit of ragged Mourning, and the Waggoner 
ſays ſhe is Daughter to a deceas'd Country Cu- 
rate, —A fat overgrown Beaſt paſt Fifty, that 
won't tell who ſhe is, but ſuſpected to be an Al- 


man's Wife of es who has elop'd from 


8 | her 
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her Huſband——A Lieutenant's Widow, (and 
faith a clever Woman) who comes to London to 
fue for a Penſion ; and two Jriſb young Wenches 
of an excellent Complexion, fair-hair'd and well 
featur*d, but very much reduc'd as to 4s Irie 
ſcarce a Rag to their Backs. 

Lure, Good News, I have Uſe for them all, 
except that young Lady of Fifty I hate] ul. 
tice, and don't care for medling with Aldermen, 
L' engage that over-grown Land Porpus is an 
old Trader, ſhe knows what Element to tumble 


in. 

§. Pep. If I an't miſtaken 1 have had the Ho- 
nour of being acquainted- with that ſame Lady, 
The and I, and two Sailors from Wapping, finiſh'd 
two and thirty Qantas of Spirits in a Gin Shop 
at Redriff. 

Lure. Betty, ſend proper Meſſengers ro fee 
how the Ladies diipoſe of themſelves. 
I 7; Betty 

(obe draws out a pencil, and A pon 1 
Back of one of the Litters. © 
The Dyer's Daughter, fat, and low, red-hair'd 
for the Dutch Captain, every Man to his 
Taſte, the Parſon's Daughter (to be ſure well 
bred) genteel, but confoundedly lean, we 
| can plump her up, ſhe'll do very well for an in- 
genious Mana Gentleman of Learning 
the Widow I pronounce for Franciſco -I muſt 
make Intereſt with him to follicit for her Penſion, 
ha, ha, ha. the two Iriſb Laſſes 1 muſt 
bring home, there is a great demand about Town, 
| for that Country Ware. 
M. Semp. There is no accounting for Fancy, 
I think we have as choice Goods in England, as 
any in Europe, and I do not ſee the Neceſſity of 
encou- 


encouraging foreign Manufacture, it deſtroys the 
Trade of the Nation. „ 
[Turewell putting up all tbe Letters 
WW „„ 

Lure. Ladies, 1 fear 1 tired your Patience, 
but Buſineſs muſt be minded. —\ | 

Suſan, I thought I obſerv'd a Coronet on the 
Seal of that laſt Letter you were reading. 
Some Nobleman, Madam, <—— I wiſh you 
would think of me, Mrs. Lurewell. oy 

Lure. Child, I have too great a Regard for 
you, to put you into the Hands of a Lord. No, 
no, the leſs we deal with Noblemen the bet- 

ter; ——— they are the unfitteſt in the World 

for our Purpoſes ; they ſeldom continue good for 
any Thing above one Year or two, and that 
when they. are very young, and juſt come to 
their Eſtates and Titles. They run ſuch an 
extravagant Race, that Neceſſities crowd on em 
on every Side, and are ſo cheated and ſharp*d 
by every Body they deal with at their Set- 
ting out, that in Return, they become arrant 
Knaves and Sharpers themſelves. 

M. Simp. I have had the Honour of being a 
Peereſs more than once, and got but very little 
Advantage by it — except the Dignity. | 

H. Dainty. O fye] Mrs. Molly, you are too 
mercenary, is not there a ſecret Pleaſure in touch- 
ing Quality? Hang Profit, I think it's ſo 
genteel a Thing to be a Lady. Þ 
S. Peg. An Eaft-India Sailor in his Riot, a 
Smithfield Drover in his Debauches, or a young 
run-away *Prentice in his Folly, are, I think, no 
deſpicable Things. 0 ol 


5 C 4 | | Suſan. 
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Suſan, I think, Mrs. Simperer, you have had 
the moſt out of the Way Amours, of any Lady 
of my Acquaintance. 

S. Peg. Moll has ſeen a good deal; do you 
remember the French Colonel's Ragou's and Ra- 
tifia, you liv'd pretty much A la. mode in that 
airy Retirement at Spzzzlefields, Mrs. Molly. 

M. Simp. I was never fed from the Ladder- 
Ordinary, Madam Soaker ; — and tho' your La- 
dyſhip has been happy enough to paſs thro? the 
Hands of the Maſters of the King's Priſons, and 
ſuch as are real Keepers by Profeſſion : I have 
had my good Days as well you, Madam ! 
Ture. I cannot, with Patience, ſee theſe Di- 
viſions in my Family. Come Ladies, I don't 
love to encourage theſe little Squabbles, they - 
may mount into a dangerous Blaze, and prove 
deſtructive to our publick Cauſe ; thoſe little 
Squibs can as effectually create an irreconcilable 
Enmity, as romping brings on an Action, very 
detrimental to Chaſtity. 8 


| Me oe 
AIR. Maggy Lawther. 
i 


COME ceaſe your Feuds, my gentle Mympbs, 
C And fill about your Glaſſes, 7 
Agree in Friendſhip as in Vice, 
Lide ſober prudent Laſſes. wy 
Diſputes and Scoldings beſt become 

High Dames of lofty Station : 
Let them like Devils jarr about, | 

That Trifle, Reputation. 

F 25 pile 
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bs 
IWhile we with Hands and Hearts Ancere, 
Our utmoſt Strength combining, 
And in the common Cauſe to work, 
With Might and Main deſigning : 
If every watchful ſprightly Laſs, 
With Care obſerves ber Duty, 


No leſs than all the World's our Prize, 
And all Mankind our Booty. 


[ Exennt omnes, 
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thirteen Shillings, and Five-pence Farthing. 
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S CEN E, FRANCISCO'S Houſe, 


The Scene draws and diſcovers Franciſco at his 


Scrutore, fome Bags of Money before bim, and 
 Parchments, ed, 


Fr ANCISCO, 


Y. the Charitable Corporation, nineteen Thou- 
ſand, three Hundred and ſixty- nine — 


To rob ſingle Perſons is but paultry Work; —— 
he who defeats a whole Body, has ſome Title 


to the Name of a Conqueror; in ingroſſing this 
little Sum to myſelf, the Poor are no greater Suf- 


ferers than if the Money had been divided among 
the different Overſeers of that Fund. 
Directors of publick Charities are like Pikes i in a 


Pond, they fatten on the Food that was never 
| deſigned for them: If Charity (ſuch as this 


is) ends with me, it may begin where it pleaſes. — 
By Mortgages on Lord Viſcount Spendall's 
Lands, thirty-ſix thouſand Pounds, nineteen Shil- 
lings and Eleven-pence: Glorious Product ! 
from about ſeven hundred and forty Pounds, 
lent him at ſeveral Times: If he brought his 


Noble to a Nine-pence, I think I have ſtretch'd 


my Nine-pence beyond a Noble. There is a 
great deal of Judgment in properly nicking the 
Neceſſities of a Spend-thrift. On *Squire Giddy 8 
Eſtate in the Kingdom of Ireland, eleven Thou- 
ſand, 


= 
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ſand, two Hundred and fix Pounds Engliſb Mo- 


ney, all run out in five Months time; the young 
Gentlemen of that Country are very ſpeedy in 


Action, they blaze like Stars, and ſet like Moons. 
— Rent Roll of my Eſtate in different Shires 
of England, Purchaſes in Scatland, Lands about 
London, and Houſes in the City, eight Thouſand 
one Hundred and fourteen Pounds, ſeven Shil- 
lings and Four-pence three Farthings, yearly In- 
come. Twenty-nine thouſand Pounds upon 
Bonds, Pledges, Chances of Deaths and Marri- 
age, Lotteries, York Buildings, Fiſheries, Inſu- 
rance- Office, Wagers, Chances of South-Sea 
Stock, and Miſſſipp t. 


| Enter a Servant. 


Serv. dir, Mr. Hooker is below, he wants to 
ſpeak to your Honour. | | 
Fran. Bid him come up. —— This is the cle- 


Z vereſt Fellow in Europe. I was never ſo hap» 


py in an Emiſſary, he is indefatigable; did he 


work for himſelf, he might have been as rich as 


Cræſus, and yet I dare ſay, that after ten Years 
expired in my Service, he 1s not worth a ſingle 
| Groat z — the Fate of all puny Villains, they la- 
bour like Horſes, and profit like Aſſes, 


Enter Hooker. 


Fran. My dear Hooker, you are welcome, I 
was juſt conſidering how I ſhould fix you to Ad- 
vantage; I am thoroughly conſcious of your 
Merit, and do intend to reward you amply.— 
Pray, Mr. Hooker, what News? Take a Chair, 
Mr. Hooker —ſit dawn-—reſt yourſelf. 

Bs Hook. 
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Hook: Sir, 1 ſuppoſe you have been inform'd 
of the Company that came laſt in the 7 ork Mage; 
of Mr. Clin 72 s Setting? 

Fran. Yo. yes, Mr. Fooker the Scotch Ad- 
venturer and Angelica are lodg'd at my. Friend 
LurewelÞs. Rover, I have had in my Hands 
theſe eight Months paſt, and by the Courſe of 
Things he may laſt two more ; he only went 
to the Country to ſell ſome few unneceſſary 
Acres the Lad is young, and may play 
the Fool with himſelf, I muſt have him watch'd, 
Mr. Hooker, and ſee that the Money is properly 
depoſited. I hear that Country Fellow, Father 
to Suſy, makes a Devil of a Noiſe, let him take 
her back, and be damn*d to him and her too, 
provided he pays for her Cloathing and Main- 
tenance. 

Hook. Sir, do you charge nothing for the Im- 
provement of her Talents 

Fran. No, no, I give thoſe little InftruRtions 
gratis, I love to ſee Youth educated. _ 

Hook. I wiſh that ſame Country Fellow was at 
the Devil, he keeps ſuch a roaring and bellow- 
ing, he is a damn'd rough 22 and vous Ven- 
geance. 

Fran. A light Perhity, or a little falſe In- | 
dictment quaſhes all that Mr, Hooker : We have 
more Trouble, by a great deal, in * our 
Mien on, than taking them off. 

Hook. I have ſeen you diſpatch ſome yay. + 
dexterouſly. 
Fran. The Scotch Squire, I fear, I ſhall make 

very little of. but in Commerce the ſmalleſt 
Profits are not to be neglected: 


ſtroy Angelicas Character, by obliging her o 
lodge in an infamous Houle, all Mr. Trueman's 
1 Rhetorick : 


-If I can de- 1 
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Rhetorick will never get her a Huſband, and I 
ſhall thereby ſecure ten Thouſand Pounds in my 
own Pocket, I wiſh that conſcientious Raſcal 
Trueman was hang' d, I ſhould rather the Guar- 
ep were veſted in Chancery. 

Hook. Sir, Chancery may be n and will 
hearken to Reaſon. 

Fran. Mr, Hooker, have you got me that 
Bond, ſign d by the Biſhop's Nephew ? 

Hook. J have, Sir. 

[Drawing out a Parchment, and 
delivering it to him. 

8 [ Raadi ing it.] Know all Men by theſe 

Preſents. A fair Warning. —— How can a 
Man be ſaid to act Underhand, wh he alarms 
the whole World, no leſs than Mankind ?- 
Know all Men——W ords of Energy and Force, 
fifteen hundred and fifty Pounds. 
Hao. That ſame Affair of the Biſhop 's Ne- 
phew, makes an ugly Noiſe about Tous Sir; 
ſome pretend to ſay, it was a Shame to draw in 
ſuch a ſoft unexperienc'd Lad; his Siſters, 
(whoſe Fortunes he has ſquander'd) are 1n con- 
tinual Floods of Tears, every Body pities them 
as diſtreſſed Orphans, and the good old Prelate 
openly ſays, that whoever has been the Cauſe of 
the Ruin of his * Lackwit, has certainly 
no Conſcience. 

Fran. The World the World will ſay any 
Thing, let them talk on, I will do on, we'll try 
who ſhall be tir'd ſooneſt, If they are Or- 
phans, the World is oblig'd to take Care of 
them——and I'll take Care of the World. —— 
The Biſhop preaches Conſcience, —it's his Trade, 
and I, as a military Man, preach Plunder. 


Conſcience, tha: weak Squeamiſhneſs of the 


Mind, 


r or teen er 4 Pr 


ver him up to you and Cling faſt 
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Mind ! give me the Man of FRE Appetite and 

ſtout Digeſtion. : | 
Euler a Servant. 


Serv. Sir; Mrs. Lurewel! ſends her Service to 
your Honour. There is a Lieutenant's Widow 
at her Houſe, who has ſome particular Buſineſs 


with your Honour. 


Fran. Send Mrs. Lurewel! Word, that Pl 
wait upon her as ſoon as poſſible. 
[ Exit Servant, 
Buſineſs . on a main. Mr. Hooker, it 
muſt be your Province to deſtroy that blabber- 


ing Fellow, that Stephen Dairy; ſtifle him, drown 


him, bury him; blaſt Angelica's Reputation, poi- 
ſon Trueman, ſee if you can hook in young Mel- 
tefont ; that Spark has coſt me a plaguy deal of 
Pains, but he flips ſo artfully through my Fin- 
gers, that I have not as yet been able to perfect 
his Deſtruction —— he bleeds ſlowly —— I deli- 
{ your's be 
the Booty —— be careful Ned and tho? you 
are an Adept at your Buſineſs, let me repeat the 
fage Leſſon which I have often taught you: 
All Cheating is fair Play, if not detected; the 
Highwayman ſuffers at Tyburn, not becauſe he 
robb*d, but becauſe he was taken.—— No min- 
cing Ned, if you play the Game, play the tho- 
rough Game, double, twine, ſink, tnrive at any 
Rate, and to gain your Ends, ſtick at Nothing. 
[ Exit Hooker. 
By Mrs. e Account, this *Squire Faſten 
is Grandſon to one Sir Hardreſs Faſten, and has 
a large Eſtate in Scotland; I never heard talk of 
any Gentleman oi that Name at and I think 
I know 
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I know the Country very well; he is lodg'd in 


the ſame Houſe with Angelica, and came up in 
the Stage with her. Hem—Ch»gfaft could 


make nothing of him, though he tried him at all 


Games from Long -Lawrence down to Puſh-pin: 
I believe we ſhall have a difficult Card to play 
with this Fellow; but Difficulties exerciſe the 
Faculties, and whet our Induſtry. 


Luer a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Shark is come to wait upon 
your Honour. 
Fran, Show him up. Simon Shark ! the beſt 
Fellow in Chriftendom ;——egregious Retailer 
of feminine Merchandize ! N 


Enter Simon Shark. 


Fran. Simon, my dear Simon, draw near, how 
ſtand my Amours, Simon? Am I well with the 


old Lady Thunderbolt, her two Siſters, and her 


three Daughters ? Have you ſounded them all ? 
Shark. Sir, | it is a little difficult to manage ſix 


different Intrigues in the ſame Houſe: Women 


are ſtri Guards over one another; and I believe 
your Honour knows, it is eaſier to exerciſe ten 
Regiments at the ſame Time, than make three 
Women obey at once the ſame Word of Com- 
mand. —— Sir, I would adviſe you to PRIN 
your Victories, and divide your Triumphs. 
Six, out of one Houſe, Sir, I could eaſier get you 
lixty out of different Families. 


Fran. Look you Simon, not one of em 


muſt eſcape me; when I ſpread my Net, I take 
In the whole Covey. he a ſecond Daugh- 
ter 
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ter to the Lady Thunderbolt, has been bred with 
a ſcrupulous old Grandmother, beat down her 
Religion, and her Virtue falls of Courſe; tell 
her, that old Stiffneſs of Education and Prin- 
Ciples is quite out of Faſhion. To the Tory 
Belinda, curſe King and Government; and to 


whiggiſh Celia, extol both, and praiſe the Mini- 


ſtry. Find out their different Ways of Think- 


ing, and let their Inclinations be Bawds to your 


Purpoſe; to a Man of your Addreſs nothing 
ſhould be invincible. 

bark. But Sir, where is the Fleaſur of ruin- 
ing a whole Family ? 
Fran. *Sdeath, Sir, do you Moralize ? Why 
the Pleaſure lies in the very Act of deſtroying 


them; I ſhall plant ſuch a new Progeny in the 


Lord Thunderbolt's Houſe, that it ſhould puzzle 
all the Genealogiſts in Europe to ſettle the dif- 
ferent Degrees of their Affinity. A Wite, 
reſcued from the Arms of a tender Huſband, a 
Daughter, taken from a kind indulgent Father, 
are Prizes worthy of my Ambition; as they have 
been tenderly us*d, they make agrecable mild 
Companions. bona have as much Satisfaction in 
taking one of theſe Booties out of a good and 


creditable F amily, as a General can have in de- 


moliſhing a wel! . City, that belongs ro 
ſome powerful King. | 
Shark. The Liſt you gave me laſt, of thoſe 


vou were pleas'd to think worthy your Notice, 
amounted to Seventy-nine ; —— out of them 1 


have ſecur'd two Counteſſes, an A.mbaſſador's 
Lady, (they coſt damn'd Dear) the eleven Al- 
derman's Wives, and nine Merchant's Daugh- 
ters, coſt but little Trouble. Sir, the handſome 
Small- * 8 ns is ſo ſtubborn, 4 * 

ching 
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thing can prevail upon her, and the Cobler's 


beautiful Daughter at Durham-Yard, politively ' 


vows, ſhe never will yield; no Offers, no Money, 
no Bribes, can tempt her. 

Fran. Let the ſtiff- neck'd Fools ſtarve with 
their affected Virtue, | 


_ Eaten a 1 


Serv. Sir, Mrs. 9 and Mr. Trueman, 
deſire to ſee your Honour ; they are gone to take 
a Walk on the Par- terre. 

Fran. Trueman] confound him; could not 
Angelica come alone? I ſhall wait upon them 
immediately. Simon Shark mow down all 
before you ; the Plurality of Vices I leave to 
Courts and Councils let me indulge the two 
little darling Paſſions of Luſt and Avarice. 
Sure if I confine my Deſires to ſuch narrow 
Bounds, they cannot be thought unreaſonable ;— 
ſtick to the. eleven Aldermens Wives, keep them 
all on. —— Il think a fat Alderman deck'd, 
with the Enſigns Armorial of Cuckoldom, 
looks like the Goddeſs of Corn, holding the 
Horn ot Plenty in her Arms. Were I a King, 
I would prefer univerſal Cuckoldom to univerſal 
Empire: Subject, as Iam, my Deſigns are glo- 
rious ; the crouded Streets, and full Exchange, 
ſhall be a moving Horn-wood. — — All Horns 
planted by inferior Hands, ſhall be known by 
their dwarf Growth, and leſſer S ze; lofty and 
tow'ring Branches ſhall confeſs the powerful 
Work of the great Franciſco. My darling 
Simon, let me conjure thee to be vigilant; an 
Omiſſion in Love is more irretrievable, than a 
Slip in Time. Fare thee well; deceitful be 
1 5 thy 
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| Thould be leſs violent. 
on Aldermen's Wives, E ſhall have enough 
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thy Actions, and falſe thy Words, Promiſe, . 


Flatter, Cringe, Swear, Fawn, Adore : Let me 


ſpread my Banners over all Woman Kind, and 
= the whole Sex ſubdued, FROG the Glory 


Aa., : 54h (Exit. 


ws Shark ſalts. + 


Luſtful as a Satyr, and impotent as an 
1talian Singer. How ſtrangely are Luft and A- 
varice nouriſhed by the very Methods which 
ſeem ordain'd for the Deſtruction of both. 
The wretched Miſer is uncapable of enjoying his 
Treaſure, as the batter d Letcher is of feaſting 
on a delicate Prize. —— I ſhould think, that 
when a Man cannot make proper Ule of the Ob- 

ject of his Deſires, the Heat of his Purſuits. 
His Taſte runs now 


of them : Franciſco ſpares no Money to obtain 


| his Ends; if Riches are the Sinews of War, I am 


very confident, that Mee is che r Heart | 


and Soul of Love. 


Enter Betty. 


Betty. Is 8 at Home, Sir? Are not 


you one of his Operators, Sir? O your Servant 
Mr. Shark, what the Devil, what Sort of Fleſh 
ate you made of? A Body would have thought, 
that little Trimming you got in Hockley the Hole, | 
from the Miller, for running away with his Wife, 
would have * * within Doors 1 one Moot = 

: * — 


EY 


. 


Shark, Pray Madam, is not your good Mi- 
ſtreſs confin'd a little from the Surfeit ſhe took 
in the Streams of Fleei-Diich? 

Betty. Impudent F ellow! She only ſlipt in by 


Fe Accident; and if ſhe rowl'd a little more than 


-ordinary in the Mire, it was the Over-fondneſs 
the Standers-by had to relieve her, occaſioned 
that Miſchance, they crowded in ſuch Numbers 
to her Help, that they were a Hindrance to one 
another in adminiſtring it. 

Shark, Well PROS, Beſs, ha, Bl ha. 
N 
Betty. Be gone Scoundrel, Hell-hound. | 


Enter Sawny, humming a Scotch Airs ad erm. | 


inga Forimantus. 


"a Which Way now, Mr. Sew "Ih 
Saumny. What makes you ſo inquiſitive ?” 
Can't a Body go where they pleaſe in Depend © 
| without being ask*d Queſtions? 
Beth. Pins Mr. Sawny, where do you think 
we can get ouſe-room for your dirty Trumpe- 
72 ? om" you, Friend, you ſhould lack your 

runks a little faſter ;. as another young Lady 


and I were removing one of em this Morning, 


the Haſp gave Way, and we diſcover'd a pretty 
little Medley of Curioſities, that delighted us for 
their Variety: An old tatter'd Quilt, three of 
four Ruſh-bottoms of Chairs, three odd Boots; 

a Bundle of broken footed Stockings, a greaſy 
leathern Pouch, cram'd with Morſels of: mouldy 
| Bread and Cheeſe, and fifty other ſuch Imple- 
ments that T can't remember ; and under all, a 
008: of Doſe Sods of Earth, 4 ſuppoſe they 


arc. 
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are a Sample of your Maſter's Eftate, a i Patterq | 
of the Soil of your OP? - > oe 
* [Sawny ſeems in ſome Confufio on, OP 
ble ſhe talks, is ſetling and ſecuring | 
Bis Permanteat, and artfully drops a 
' Packet of Letters, which f 10 FARES 75 : 
and puts into ber Pockel. 5 


"Vang Wbat the Devil is the Woman! talk 
ing of? Why one of thoſe Trunks was taken 
from the Inn in a Miſtake; do you think Squire 
Faſten and I travel with ſuch Lumber? 

Betty. [ Playing Tricks with bim.] Indeed, 

Sarony, the Direction upon the Trunk was, To 
the Honourable John Faſten, Eq; | | 

Sawny. That is his Name; but that is no 
Reaſon, that the T hings contained in the Trunk 
ſhould belong to him. Al would have you to know 
Miſtreſs, that I, Sawny Mc. Farlin, am Premier 
Steward, Valer de Chambre, Accomptant Gene- 
ral, and Gentleman to the moſt Noble, and moſt 
Worthy of all *Squires, who when his Merits are 
well known, will be one of fe higheſt 227275 in 
all England. 

Betty. He could never come to a properer 
Place for Preferment; I don't at all doubt, but 

1 nis Virtue will ſome Day make him the Admi- 
1 ation of the — . 


li ; 3 Sauny Glo. 


1 This is a Devil of a ſmart Gypſy) ; wi if ſhe 
| gets any thing by Sawny, much good may it do 
her : — Im Faſten and J are nae 


Fools, 


— —.'. — . ˙ 
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Fools; he has brib'd that ſtubborn Devil Matty,” ; 
who is Maid to Dame AnpeJira. —— Hum 
all goes right; now we have brought over 
Matty, I would not give a Bawbee to ſegure 
Madam Angelica: What Miſtreſs. in all Eng- 
land dare ſay Nay, when her Maid ſays Aye? 

Let Lurewell pick her Teeth with that Packet 
that I juſt now dropt: Ads Wauns, I'Il ſee 

em all ſerled to ſome TIO, 7 
| | Exit. 


g D _—_ 
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SCENE bi 


4 Walt near Lurewell's OY 


| Pater AnczLIca . e 


MArr vx. 


A. ha, Ui Faith Madam, give me 8 N 
to tell you, that I am ſurprized at your 
odd Way of Thinking. What the Plague, 
all that romantick Stuff is quite out of Faſhion ;— 
you have cry'd and fretted more for the Slight of 
this one Man, than would have decently ſerv'd a 
Score of Widows for the Death of a Score of 
good Huſ bandes. 
Ang. Matiy, you are quite a Stranger to true 
Affection and Tenderneſs. _ 

- Matty. Egad, Madam, don't fell me ſo, Ma- 
el my Time with ſome of the 
tendereſt Ladies in England, who were as loving 
as Turtles, and had Hearts as ſoft as Pap. 

Ang. Sincerity, like Sculpture, makes no very 

laſting Impreſſions, when the Matter it works 

4 upon is of too ſoft a Nature; and that Work- 

= manſhip, which employ'd on Freeſtone, ſoon de- 

| cays, would, if beſtow'd on Braſs or Marble, laſt 

+ for Ages. 

Matty. I am not fo deeply read as to under- 

i ſtand theſes Compariſons drawn from Quarries z, 

i but this I can tell you, that if Mr. Rover deſpi- 

ſes you, if I were you, [ wou'd deſpiſe Mr. 
: Rover N 


4 
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Nover lock you Madam, that Conſtancy that 
you ſo much talk of, I take to be a kind of 
Madneſs; come, come, rouſe yourſelf up and 
look about you: Lady Fly us'd to ſay, that a con- 
ſtant Woman was like a Statue looking, eternally 
one way, Madam, roll your Eyes about you, 
you are able to take in a large Proſpect ; 


— 


= Faſten, adores you, and I believe you are 


pretty well perſuaded that he is a fine Gentle- 


man, and delerves your Attention. 


Enter Rover drunk, and with him Jack Soaker. 


; Rov. Egad Fack, dear Jack, kiſs me my Boy, 
damn me, I love you like Fire, I think we fous'd 
the Raſcals to ſome Purpoſe kiſs me you Dog 
here Fack, damn me, here's five Guineas to 
buy a new. Coat. | Jr. 
.  Soaker, Where are they, Sir,——there is is no- 
thing here but Half- pence. 
Matty. {To Angelica.]. There's Mr. Rover & 
you, fee what a fine Figure, he makes. | 
Rover, Egad I thought I had cher——bue 
——but——it's no Matter, a Coat, why 
why, what's a Coat? Why Tom Buckram can 
make a Coat when he expects to be paid for it, 
a Body is hot enough without a Coat, when he 
has Wine enough in him are you of a cold 
Conſtitution Jack ? Egad I hope not; upon my 
Soul I think it was well for you that you had a 
Coat to be torn ; I believe the Rogues were Sai- 
lors and delighted to ſee Streamers flying if 
you had not a Coat on Jack, they would have 
— — 8 Aer Skin. 
2 2 Soak, 
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Soak. If the Dogs had not come behind, 1 


would have fell'd them all, hd they been ten 
times as many. 
Rov. Ay, that you would: wh Heftor of Greece, 


but if J don't miſtake, they laid m_ on your 


Back. 


Soak. Ay, the Rogues came behind: me, damn 
*em, it is not Gentleman: like to rike a Man be- 


hind, unleſs he is running away. 


Rov. Come my dear Bo come, let us go 


drink one Bottle more——we'll be even with the 
Dogs we?ll drink Confuſion to 'em. My 
dear Fack, it was the Devil Angelica that brought 


me this bad Luck, damn her  Whey-Face, I 
would as lieve ſee a Seatch Witch in the Migrting | 
as meet her. 5 | 


Soak, Sir to get any good of hes, you muſt 


make a Whore of her, if ſhe is not one already. 
yon You know I can do that with a wet Fin- 


I wiſh I could ſee any Jade of *em all 
25 Impudence enough to refuſe me, well 


ſhe ſhall be a Whore, and a devil of a Whore 


too, ——egad Pl rant, and tear, and roar, and 


whore with Angelica damn her it's too good 
Buſineſs for her come honeſt Fack, away to 
che Tavern, Wine and Women for ever. 


1 
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70H wirſty Sons of Bach 
That big-belly'd God of drinking 1 3 
Both Night and Day, 
- Well moiſten our Clay; 
For Druth brings en dull thinking. 


Rover 


rn 


> 
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| Rover 5 ings. 
5 II. 


Well alter old Nature's Orders, 
Ey Day ſleep, and Midnight dining: 
Aud iff the reeling Sun, 
A new Courſe do not run, 


A Hg for * Light and ſhining. 


[ Exennt. - 
Ang. FT Pa TY I thought Drunkenneſs on⸗ 


ly disfigur'd the Body: Does it alſo deface the 
Mind and diſtort the Soul? Ah Rover! This 
falſe Glare of imaginary. Happineſs, which now 
dazzles the weak Eyes of your Underſtanding, 
will ſome Day prove your fatal Ruin——Matty, 
the diſmal Accounts of the execrable Life he 
leads, and his vile and deteſtable Reſolutions, 
wou'd be able to work up an Abhorrence in any 


other Weman, I muſt own they have wrought 


up in me a Diſlike, I thought impoſſible. 


Matty. A Diſlike! Madam, if during your N 
Life you can once think of him again, but witng 


the utmoſt Hatred, that Moment begin to ſuſ- 


pect your own Virtue: T wou'd as ſoon take one 
of the Lions of the Tower for a Lap-dog, as 
truſt my Perſon or my Character in the Hands 


of ſuch a Rakehell: Madam, Mr. Faſten is a 


ſober and diſcreet e and loves you to 


Diſtraction. 


Ang. Matty, I eſteem Mr. Faſten 8 Virtues: 


But Oh! I . wiſh them all in Rover. 
Matty. Madam, Mr. Fafen has four Thouſand 
Pounds a Year, and Rover in one Year will have 


leſs than four Farthings. Death Madam! you 
- D 3 | make 


a 
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make me mad when you name the Villain; if 
you want the Spirit of Reſentment, I do not; and 


J think an Affront offer*d to a Miſtreſs, touches 


the Honour of her Maid, as much as a beating 


given a Footman, obliges his Maſter: to draw 


his Sword in his Servant's Defence. 


Enter F alten 


Matty. Egad, Sir, you are come in the very 


nick of Time; Rover paſt by here this Inſtant, 

his Drunkenneſs and ill Behaviour, have ſo tefſen'd 
her Eſteem for him, that 1 make no Doubt of 
your ſucceeding if you puſh home. At her my 


dear, at her. 


Faſt. Pardon me, Elixir of thy Sex; if in faint 


Words my wounded Heart pours out it's ſuper- 
abundant Paſſion, my Soul unſhaken, long with- 
ſtood the Charms of: all the Caledonian Beauties; 
my rolling Eyes ever found ſome Deficiency in 
their moſt graceful Forms: untouch'd, unfix'd, 


I ſurvey'd them all; and like a coaſting Mariner | 


negligently view*d the Proſpects of each Shore, 
the gilded Hills, and painted Lawns, and riſing 


Cities, reſerv*d by Fate for ſome more rn 
Harbour. 


Matty. Ay, ay, get into this Port and you are 


ſafe engugh. _ 

Ang. Mr. Faſten, your excellent Breeding rea- 
dily furniſhes you with Compliments : I know as 
well that you can ſay fine Things, as I am con- 
ſcious how little I deſerve them; alas! a Tale of 
Love is as acceptable now to poor Angelica, as 
Muſick 1 to a condemn'd Criminal. 


Enter 


— 
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5 Enter Trueman 1 iftening 01 on one fide of the Stage 
a and Sawney on the other. 


Faſt. Madam, a Soul fl'd with all great En- 


dowments, can never want Tondo and Pity 
——a Heart like mine, unexperienc'd in Love, 


finks beneath the Weight of an unuſual Paſſion, 


which like immoderate Grief ſurpaſſes all Ex- 
preſſion. 


Matty. Upon my Soul ſhe begins to often, 


ſtick cloſe. 


Ang. The Deſire of giving Pain has been ever 
my Averſion, and my Soul ſtartles at Cruelty, 
Torments I ſhall ever avoid creating, as I am un- 


7575 to adminiſter Proper Remedies for their re- 
lie 


Faſt. Madam, a Smile, a Lock, a Thought, 


crowns with tranſcendent Bliſs the Man whoſe Life, 


Deſires, and Thoughts are fix d in you alone. 
[ Enter a Servant who delivers a Pacquet to 


Trueman, which he examines while Sawney 


_ ſpeaks, 


Sauney. [pulling his Maſter aſide ] Woes what . 
a Sputtering you keep, you chatter like a Pedlar. 
at a Fair, wounds mind your Hitts, Man, let the 
Wench cool a little, perhaps ſhe'll keep till ano - 


ther Time; Fury, what do you ſtand for, there 


is high Game going on in a Tavern, at a Place 
call'd Wild. ſtreet there's one Maſter Hooker, 


and one Maſter I forgot his Name, and one 


Maſter Mellefont, they play for huge Sums, and 


I believe are drunk by this time. 


Faſt. Madam, my Senſes and my Underſtand- 
ing fail me, and ſuch an unuſual Damp has 
overſpread my vital Frame, that 1 muſt leave 
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you, or expire before you : O Love! keen are thy 
ai and killing are thy Arrows, 

[ Exit leaning on Sawney. 

True. Oh Traitor, thy deceitful Darts ſhall 

carry a blunted Point; and thy keen Words ſhall 


| Nour an uſeleſs Edge. 


Ag. Matty, I have been often told that De- 


ceit is a ruling Talent in the Heart and Mind of 


Man: If Mr. Faſten is honeſt in his Declarations, 
I ſincerely pity him. Go, enquire if Mr. 


Trueman is at my Lodgings, I expect him there 


about this Hour. 
True, Mr. Trueman is near you; and Mentor 


never purſued Telemachus with more real Zeal or 


purer Affection - the Baſe and profligate Mind 
baffles all ſuperintendency: To reform harden'd 
Perverſeneſs is weeding a ſpungy fruitleſs Soil, — 
the Crimes of the Bad are ſo interwoven. with 
their vile Intereſt, and the Deſire of preying upon 
their Species, that they admit of no Cure. The 
Faults of good Perſons are to be pity'd, becauſe 


they fall Victims to their own Errors, and are the 


harmleſs Cauſe of their own Deſtruction— In- 
nocence is a great Virtue, but in this degenerate 
Age, a feeble Guard. 

Ang. My Guardian! my faithful Comforter ! 
my Friend! the Juſtneſs of your wholſome Coun- 


dil J have ſenſibly experienc'd. Rover is (what 


with Confuſion my Soul recoils at) Rover is that 
diſhonourable profligate Wretch, that your Love 


for my Welfare ſo earneſtly perſuaded me to be- 


heve him. 

True, Yes Madam, Rover is a thoughtleſs 
Coxcomb, and unworthy. of your Notice: 
I knew the Arguments I made uſe of to diſſuade 


* from ne that giddly Fool, un ſoon 


— JT — 0 COR 


be ſtrengthen'd by his own deteſtable Conduct, 
A publick, barefac'd Rake, alarms the 
World; his Actions thunder in our Ears: And 
the thinking Part of Mankind will be caution'd 
againſt him, but the ſmooth, lurking: Villain, 
like Night, involves you imperceptibly in Dark- 
neſs : You are led on thro' pleaſing Walks, and 
too often irrecoverably bewilder'd—— That art- 
ful, ſlippery Snake, that Fellow who calls him- 
ſelf Squire Faſten, is an Impoſtor, a fugitive 
Rogue, a ſilent undermining Thief. 

Ang. [afide] What do I hear? Faften an Im- 
poſtor ! Sir, if a modeſt Reſervedneſs in Behavi- 
our, and a ſtrict Purity of Words, are Tokens of 
Goodneſs, Mr. Faſten has them in Perfection. 

True. Your ſmall Experience in Life, makes 
you incapable of ſeeing through that falſe Cover : 
But let me aſſure you, that under that fair Out- 

ſide, lies artfully couch'd, the Husband of a poor 
Woman who has follow'd him hither, on Foot, 
from Scotland; a Cheat, a Sharper, a Gameſter : 
in ſhort a ſmooth Rogue, whoſe Trade is to live th 
by his Shifts. | Wl 

Ang. [afide] Then am I undone ! 14 

True. Madam, avoid the Villain, let not your 1 | 
Credulity prove your Deſtruction; I have reſcu'd WL 
you from the traiterous Hands of Franciſco, whoſe | 
Deſign was to have ſacrificed you for his own n 
Gain. Here are Bonds and proper Securities for Mi} 
that Part of your Fortune that was in his Power 11 
Weave Lurewe! Ps Houſe, for ſheisaninfamous 
Woman could I ſee you once diſengag'd Ll | 
from all your bad Acquaintance, my Mind would 4 

be at reſt; nothing ſhall be wanting on my Side vi 
pl haſten and provide you ſome proper | 
Place of Abode. Pll nv you to your own 


Good- 


7 
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Goodneſs, and may all-ſeeing Heaven protect you 


with ours Sri A 7 LEii. 


1 Angelics, alone. 


Ang. Ol beſt of Men; and O! miſtaken An- 


gelica ! Rover, a diſſolute abandon'd Rake! Fran- 


ciſco a falſe and treacherous Guardian ! the modeſt 
Saint Lurewell, an infamous Woman! and the 
good Squire Faſten, a ſcandalous Cheat! is the 
Appearance of Virtue, the Garment that Vice 


muſt wear? And is there no peculiar outward 


Mark to diſtinguiſh Falſhood from Reality? By 
Mr. Faſten, I as in all Probability loſt above 
five thouſand Pounds, dear Experience! What 
is there nothing carried on in the great World 
but a continual Trade of juggling? If the Loſs 
of their Fortunes, and a perpetual Impoſition on 
their Judgments, are the hard Taſk that honeſt 
and harmleſs Perſons muſt pay for their _— 
ledge of a corrupted World, 


F 


W4 7 me ſome Hime indulgent dure | 
To diftant Lawns and rural Plains, 

Where Virtue choſe ber bleſs'd Retreat, 

Aud Truth in laſting Verdure reigns. 
Where ſimple Nature in ber Prime, 

_ Scorning an artful borrow'd Grace, 
Knows no deſtructive Change of Time, 

And — an ever-blooming Face. 


Where 
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Where Strephon's Words bis meaning bear, 

Free from all Craft, or cunning deep, 

Where Swains their native Colours wear, 

Fair as the Fleeces of their Sheep. 

Where when a Nymph with bleeding Heart, 

Her love-fick tale fincerely ſings, 

Cupid will all his Aid impart, | 
And ſhade her with ſeraphick Wings. 
| [ Exit. 


; 4 Gaming -table at F ranciſco's Houſe 4 


Franciſco and ſeveral Sharpers round the Table, 
| ſeveral Gentlemen drunk and aſleep. 


Fram. Pur your Hands gently about Mr. Ratler 
he is a good temper'd Lad, and gave his Money 


peaceably; that damn*d 2 orkſhire Fellow in the 


blew Coat, hall him out by the Heels, let him 
work off his Opium on the back Stairs, open 
wide the Caſement on him, and let the Breezes 
of the Northwind, chill the Scoundril to death 
TI believe the One had a mind to hold out for 
ever. 
Cling, To be Gre; Sir, hi Money muſt have 
been ll got or he would not have been ſo fond 
of it. Sir, the laſt Doſe did the Buſineſs, a 
Dram of Laudanum finiſhes an Adverſary who 
is too tedious in giving up his Caſh, as effectu- 
70 as it diſpatches a lingring Father who be- 
comes 
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comes an 8 to his Son, it's a ſovereign 
Remedy in both Caſes. 

Fran. Damn the Dog hoiſt him off, how 
him any where it was as difficult to ſqueeze 
this one Purſe out of his Hands, as to force the 
one Eye from the Forehead of a Cyclop. 

Cling. The Fellow ſtuck to his Money as ob- 
ſtinately as a Spaniſh Jem to his Religion. 

Tt}. Sharp. But we Inquiſitors, Sir, have ſpecial 


| Cures for Stubbornneſs ; Opium as ſurely purges 


a cloſe fiſted Gameſter of his darling Droſs, as 


Fire convinces a ſtiff-neck*d Heretick of the fal- 


ſhood of his favourite Principles. 


Fran. Let-Dick Ninny be taken right Care of, 


he is a good Milch-Cow, and has a more + 


inceſſant Fury for the Gaming-table, than a ne- 
glected Woman for dear Revenge. 
Cling. The thirſt of Play was born with that 


young Gentleman ; he runs as eagerly to Cards 


and Dice, as a Country Wench to a Booth in 


 Bartholomy. 


| Fran. Gentlemen! Youths of his happy Qua- = 
lifications, ſhould meet with all reaſonable Encou- 


ragement, they ſhould be ſparingly dealt with ; 
if you draw too large Sums from them at once, you 


as effectually ſpoil your good Chap, as an Enemy 
alarms a City by blowing up the Arſenal ; thoſe 


willing young Men are to be'manag'd with Art, 
when a Child's Play-thing hurts him, or his Spar- 


row bites his Finger, he is apt to reject both, 


and will hardly take to them again. 


2d. Sharp. I have always look*d upon . | 


as the very Main-ſpring and Support of our Bu- 
ſineſs; the Spirit of Play maintains the gaming 
Trade, as the Spirit of Controverſy keeps up 


* 5 
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Diſputes in Religion; and very good Men thrive 
by a} - 
Fran. Gentlemen, — Affair was well con- 
.certed, when a Plot is rightly formed, it has al- 
ready more than half ee Gentlemes 1 
praiſe your Skill and Addreſs, and make you 
this publick Acknowledgment of the true Senſe 
1 have of your great Deſerts and Ingenuity. 

[ Pulting all the Money into his Hat, which 
be takes off the Table, and from before 
each of them. 

Ye are all brave Fellows : - the Conſciouſnels of 
having rightly manag'd this laſt Negotiation, is Sa- 
tisfaction enough for what Labour you might 
have endur*d in bringing it about. Feaſt upon 
your own Imaginations; thus will you enjoy as 
ſatisfactory a Repaſt, as Virtue can give, when 
it is its own Reward. —— [To the two Sharpers.] 


Adieu, Gentlemen, I wiſh you well; my Ser- 


vant, with whom you'll be ſo kind as to depo- 
lit thoſe Cloaths, till another Opportunity of- 


fers, ſhall ſhall give you ſome {mall Change to 


pay off your Tallies. 


Enter a Seeing: 


Here, Robin, take proper Care * theſe Gen- 


tlemen ; ¶ tating him aſide.] uncaſe the Villains be- 


fore they ſtir from the Houſe, ſtrip them of my 
Feathers, and turn them out as bare as the Daw 
in the Fable. [To them.] Gentlemen, depend up- 
on my Friendſhip, and my utmoſt Inclinat ions to 

ſerve you. 
: [They go off muttering and threatening. 
My dear Robin, and my truſty Clingfaſt, your 
Services crown me with Pleaſure, Succeſs, and 
Plenty. 
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Plenty. No Monarch is half fo bleſs'd in 
his Miniſtry. Thou my right-belov'd Minifter of 

State, and thou my prudent Ambaſſador, my Ma- 
nager of foreign Affairs, my Plenipotentiary.— 

Rodin. Sir, I dare ſay, Ralph and | are a Re- 

proach to the whole Tribe of all the great Men 
in Power; if we ruin the People committed to 
our Charge, we convert their Deſtruction to our 

Maſter's Uſe, we ſtrictly anſwer his Intent, and 

W-dieparge our Duty. 

g. Lehn Governor, whoſe Commiſſion 
runs no further chan to rob a Province, for the 
Advantage of his Maſter, and is Villain enough 
to convert the Booty to his own Uſe, commits a 
double Robbery. 
Botb. Sir, no Intereſt can bialy us, 

Fran. My Friends, your Welfare is my we: 
eſt Intereſt; in increaſing my Profit, and provi- 
ding for my Pleaſures, you ſecure your own For- 
tunes. Alas! what my Heart conceives, my 

Head invents, and my Hand executes, is all for 

you: Robin, how is my Houſe fix'd? How 
ſtand the Affairs of my Family? What have the 

Wenches earn'd this Week ? : 

Robin. Sir, Cicely Blunderbus, our Cinder Maid, 
got five Guineas laſt Wedneſday Morning from 

Lord Addlebrain; I paſs' d her upon him for a 
fugitive Halian Princeſs, and he grew fond of 
her to Diſtraction: Moll Simperer, our under 
Chamber-maid, I put to Bed yeſterday Morning 

to Captain Flagger, of the Firebrand Man of 

War; the Jade had the Impudence to ſink a 
Moidore of the Money he gave her; I found it 

in her Furbeloes, and ſhe lies ever ſince 1 in the | 


Black Fiss under the Wau. 


Fran, 


— ˙ 
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Fran. There let the villainous Strumpet rot : 
Robin, keep ſtrict Diſcipline over our hackney 


Furniture, and puniſh the - leaſt Fault with the 
utmoſt Severity; and if any of | theſe Huſſies 


ſhould preſume to Pe a Pocket, 1 n no 


Quarters. 


Robin. Unleſs a nie un be 0 2 . | 


that he may be perſuaded he loſt his Money 
ſome where 5 05 

Frau. Death ! upon no Account, Sir. 2 

Cling. It brings a Scandal upon a Man's Houſe, 
which muſt be carefully avoided. 
a puny Thief merits Hanging, as well as a lurk- 
ing Spy deſerves to be Shot; I hate your little 
Pilfering, beſides there is a poſitive Act of Par- 
liament againft picking Pockets. 

Fran. No, no, let's have no Quarrels with the 
LAW. A Man is as ſecure, when he works out 
of the Reach of Acts of Parliament, as a Catho- 
hek*s Conſcience, when he moves within the Pale 
of his Church. | 

8 en taking 4 Paper out of his Pocket, 
49 95 and Counting to himſelf. 

„ede Among all the Girls there has been got 
tus Week, nineteen Pounds, five Shillings: We 
have Eleven in our Service, and but Six were 
employed. Sir, Molly Frouſe, the Wench I 
hired Yeſterday: made moſt terrible Complaints 
of you this Morning: She is the moſt ſtub- 
born Gipſy I ever knew; ſhe mutter'd moſt ter- 
ribly; and her deep Sighs were intercepted by 


broken Words of—barbarous Uſage—Cruelty— | 


Villainy —a Rape—and ſuch Nonfenſe. In 
hort, neither fair nor foul Means: cou'd prevail 

W her to be Sent; 14 . TY "—_ her 
| rom 


I think, 
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from roaring out of the Windows, and alarming 


the Neighbourhood. 


Fran. Damn her, kick her out of the Houſe; 


the World is come to a fine Paſs, when ſuch in- 


ferior Strumpets pretend to Modeſty and Cha- 
fine 
Principles, indecd, for a dirty Beggar. If I 


ſtity: Confound her Inſolence, 


thought, the Vulgar could entertain ſuch Notions, 


I ſhould have as great an Abhorrence for their 
Way of Thinking, as for their Manner of Ap- 


parel. 
Enter Shark. 


— 


bart. Sir, Fortune has favoured our Deſigns. 
I have muſter'd a whole Regiment of female 


Recruits ; it ſeem'd as if ſome ſuperior Powers 
had interfer'd, Venus kindled a Fire in every 
Heart, and Cupid fann'd the Flame; their pow- 
erful Chymiſtry melts down the moſt obdurate 
Subſtances z the Money, which I employed to 
tempt a Danas, proud, as irreſiſtable as Jupi- 


ter in his golden Shower, the God himſelf cou'd 


have done no more than I did: From kind Mer- 


cury, I borrow'd ſweet Eloquence and ſoft Per- 


ſuaſion, and the whole Council of Olympus, has 
conſpir'd to make you compleatly Happy. 
Fran. I was ever the Favourite of the Gods: 


For me, Ceres reaps her golden Harveſt, and 


Bacchus treads the loaded Wine Preſs ; Phebus 
darts his purer Rays on the kind ſwelling Grape; 
for me, grim Pluto ripens the Peruvian Mine 


with lambient ſubterraneous Fires, and the ſame 
Chance, that form'd the World from a Jumble 


of fortuitous Atoms, and fram'd this agreeable 


Symmetry, pours its kind Influence around 2 
an 
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and tho? it ſhews others the Viciſſitudes and Chan- 
ges of a fickle Miſtreſs, it treats me with the Stea- 
dineſs and Conſtancy of a faithful Wife. My [1 
Friends, my darling Friends, approach me : 1 
Robin and Clingfaſt, and Simon Shark, glorious II 
Triumvirate! my Harbingers of Joy, and Mi- il! 
niſters of Delight! What Pity is it, that no hu- 11 

| 


man Condition affords an uninterrupted Circle of 
tranſporting Pleaſure! The greateſt Bliſs loſes 
its exquiſite Reliſh, when the Mind mult labour 
for the Means of procuring it. ' Theſe few Days 
paſt, my more agreeable Purſuits have been di- 


verted by odious Buſineſs : Now will I trium- ' 
phantly indulge my Appetites ; ye all know, I 1 
ſpare no Coſt for the Gratification of my Plea- ll 
fr Robin, let the Delicacy of the Eaſtern | 
Courts. be out-done by the ſplendid Opulence of 10 
my Table; force the Seaſons, and preſs the E- yl! 
lements for Dainties : And Simon, let me once | 
wallow in the Tranſports of an Oſtoman Sgragliooßñ 14 
I care not, if it exhauſts half my Treafore: let | th: 


no Prize miſs you, be the Expence ever ſo great; il 
give Gold in Proportion to the high Station or 1 
Beauty of the Woman I aim at; let Diamonds 1 


purchaſe the ſparkling Eye, and for the Vermil- | \l 
lion Lip give Heaps of Rubies. Go, my. Dar- 1 
lings, prepare me a Banquet, and Muſick, and 1 
Women, and let my ſatiated Soul riot in Extaſy. | 
Sunk in ſoft Blandiſhments and ſenſual Joy, | | 


Let me the downy Trance of Life employ ; {| 
While ev'ry Moment gay Allurements brings, I 
And Time bears Pleaſure on his ſilñken Wings; | 
And let Mankind in Plagues and Anguiſh hurl'd, . 
Load with deep Miſeries a groaning RY - | 
1 xt. 
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ACT > 


SCENE I. Mrs. Luxx WELL's Houſe. 


Enter SAWNY. 


ae apo Johnny Faſten, I defy the 


whole World to ſhew me thy Fel- 
low. There is not ſuch another ingenious Lad 
from Berwick to Orkney. What the Duce, we 
{hall be able to buy half a Dozen Shires in Scot- 
land: Egad, Johnny trimmed the Damſel rarely; 


and, I think, Dame Lurewell has loſt a few Fea- 


thers alſo, only ſeven hundred Pounds fterling, 
that's all. Well, the Devil was in that Contri- 


there was an Account, of the Honourable Souire 
Faſten's Lands and Tenements, there was a Let- 


ter of Credit for twelve hundred Pounds, and 


Epiſtles from the greateſt Noblemen in Scotland, 


to Dukes, and Earls, and Lords in England, and 


what not. 


The Bait took, and Lurewell was 


the Gudgeon, ha, ha, ha Angelica s Jewels, and 


LurewelPs Money; away we go, this very Night 
we © break freſh Ground. 


Enter. Retry. 


Betty. Mr. ens why are-you not getting 
ready for the Ball? I {ſuppoſe the Squire is in- 
vited to Franciſco's ; there is rare Sport to be. 
there to Night. ——My Miſtreſs, and all the La- 
dies, are preparing for ir ir. 


— 


Sawny, 


wo 2 '} 


Sawny. No, no, my Dear, you and I will ſtay 
and Dance at home. Look you, Betty, I am 
deeply in Love with you ; ſomething tumbles a- 
bout my Breaſt when 1 draw near you: You 
are a Fiddle, Beſs, and my Heart is a Ca- 
PE 
Betiy. Why indeed, Mr. Sawny, if your Ma- 
ſter made you his Receiver, I could like you well 
enough : If my Miſtreſs and he can make it up, 
I ſee no Reaſon, why the ſame Parſon may not 
marry us before he leaves the Houſe. 

Sawny, Why I thank thee, Beſs : Another 
Devil would have kept a Body dangling I don't 
know how long ; there is ſuch a Pother, what 
with Coyneſs forſooth, and pretty little Shame, 


oh Dear, — and after all their feign'd Modeſty, 


and counterfeited puny Appetites, when the 
Jades fall on a Meal, they carry away no leſs 
| than their Stomachs cram'd up to their Throats: 


Come, my Lals, give me Earneſt. | Kiſſe, her.] 


Hark you, Squire Faſten, and your Lady, are 

gentle Foiks; let them compliment one another 

with Marriage if they pleaſe, for my Share, I am 

a plain Man, and hate Ceremony.—l think have 
and Religion are beſt without it. 


[Betty ſettles her Miſtreſs*s Toilet all the 


while. | 

Betty. Pohl my dear Mr. Sawny, I have as 
bad an Opinion of Marriage as you for your Life: 
When did you ever ſee Uo Indenture hold an un- 
ruly Prentice, tho* never fo {ſtrongly Witneſſed. 
 —Covu'd the Prieſthood find out proper Bonds to 
link the Minds and Affections of People — it 
wauld be doing ſomething. I abominate 


my "Worm, when I am forcibly oblig d to it; 


EI it 
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If we tie the Knot ourſelves, well be ſure to \ find 
it faſt. 
Sammy. And if we don't like it, we can 1 looſe 
it when we pleaſe, 
Betty. Agreed. 
Sawny, A Match. 


85 
Enier Lurewell. 


Lure. So then, the Bargain is concluded; Mr. 


| Sawuy, if Betty has conſented, you have got the 


beſt Girl in CBriſtendom. 


Sawny. She only promiſes, Madam; ſhe gives 


me fair Words, that's all. 

Lure. Then honeſt, Mr. Sawny, depend upon 
her, Betty is no Flincher. Mr. Satony make all 
the Haſte you can, and find out the Squire your 
Maſter; Franciſco has prepared a ſplendid En- 
tertainment, and gives a Ball this Night; we 
muſt have Squire Faſten with us: Good, dear 
Sawny, ſcarch the Town for him, I ſhan't be hap- 


| Py without him. : 


Sawny. 1 will, Madam. — My dear Beſs, fare 
you well for a While. [ Kiſſes ber, and Exit. 
Lure. The Devil's in you, Betty ; Huſbands 
ſprout about you as quick as Muſhroons: What 


will you do with this Fellow, if Tom Oakum re- 
turns from the Eaft Indies; — and Mr. Counter, 


the Merchant, told me Yeſterday, the Ship was 
expected in daily. As for your five former 


Huſbands, they were all Caſt for Tranſportation, 
and you may never expect to ſet Eyes on them 
f again. | 
Betty. Why let Tom go live with his other 
Ma- 


Wife at Highgate, it's her Turn now. 


dam, your — is * ſucceſsful in finiſh- 
| ing 


[They Kiſs | 
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ing your Men than I am ; I think I have had four [Il 
Maſters fairly topp'd within this Year and a 1 
Half; — and I can tell you, that honeſt Mr. ' 
Lurewell lies now in York Goal under Sentence 
of Death, ſo that your Ladyſhip, is now in reality 
2 Widow, for I count him dead in Law. 
Lure. [ thank my Stars, Betty, the Law is fa- 
vourable to me to be . I have ſome hid- 
den Friend in Court, that- does me theſe little 
Services: I was honeſtly married to all my Huſ- 
bands, and that, 1 believe, is the Reaſon that I 
had ſo good Fortune in Wedlock. —— Come, 
Betty, let me dreſt as ſoon as poſſible. 
[Dreſſes with affected Airs. 
And tell. me, ſincerely, Betty, do you think in 
your Heart that Squire Faſten loves me? 
Betty. To Diſtraction, Madam :* Sateny told 
me, that his borrowing Money from you, was a 
ſure Token of his Affection; he never borrows | 
2 in Propgrtion to his Eſteem for the Cre- ; 
tor. 
Lure. Then I with I had more to lend bim | 
but faith, Beth, to be plain with you, he has got il 
all the Money 1 had in the World. i 
| Betty. Dear Madam, your Ladyſhip. cou'd 1 
never employ it better; it's ſowing Farthings to 1 
reap Guineas: Squire Faſten is a fine Man, and 1 
a great Man, and muſt purchaſe a Title for you. 
I think, I ſee you already, tumbling about the * 
Streets in a ſplendid Equipage ; | here Lady if 
Faſten's Chariot! The Lady Faſten's Servants 4 
here! Way for Lady Faſten The admiring | bs 
Crowds fall to Right * Left, and clear a Paſ- | 
ſage for you: Obſequious 2 bow from [| | 
their Shops, and greet your Laglyſhip, and all Il 
al bencept ſome malicious Females, who 2 . 
=. vainl ly 
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vainly envy your ſuperior Beauty, applaud your 


Happineſs, and Þ the noble Lord Faſten's 
Choice. 


Lure. Betty, Jr near, my Child; 


ricoat, I wore Yeſterday, I ſhall have no more 
Uſe of them. Do I look well this Even- 
ing, Betty? Does my Hair fit right? 

Betty. Exceedingly well, Madam; your La- 
dyſhip looks 1 ke a Cherubim. 

Lure. [Taking a Dram. Have | Colour 
enough in my Face? 

Betty. Your ſweet Bluſhes ſurpaß the bloom 

ing Roſe. 

Lure. If a Cambrick Apron, a Pair of blue 


| Silk Stockings, not the worſe for the Wearing, 


and a lac'd Demi-jour, can be of any Service to 


you, ta ake them; you'll find them all roul'd up 


in a Shift Slieve in my Cloſet. 


{| Patches her Face in ſeveral Places. 
Betty. Oh dear, Madam, what are you doing? 


Why you hide your greateſt Beauties, theſe little 


red Moles in your Face are kind Ornaments of 


Nature, don't offer to eclipſe them. 

Lure. . a Dram. ] Do they become 
me, Betty ® 

Betty. O, Madam, they are like froſting up- 
on Sweetmeats,/. and ſhine like Spangles on Em. 
broidery. 


Enter Rebecca F alen and ey, 


K. Faſten. What do you bold me for you 


Villains? Let rfie go, is your Name Madam 


Lnrewe!l, and be far enough to you : Where is 


Toby Faſes my Huſband'? ? He is a Squire 
here 


take 
the green Sattin Gown, and brown Quilted Pet- 


8 8 a wa "oh 
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here I am told, it would be fitter for him to ſtay 
at home with has Children, and mind his honeſt 
Trade : 


[Sawney ſtops her Mouth from time to time 


ſhe beats him off. 

And you, you Devil's-Limb, Gadzucks I'] | 

throttle you my Huſband was cut out for a | | 
; 
| 


Gentleman, forſooth, it was my Pocket paid 
for all that; he run away with. me young from 
my Father and Mother, when he was himſelf 
Apprentice to a Wig-maker in Edinburgh, (do [ 
you hear me, Madam,) and fool'd away as much 
Money in tne College of Glaſgow (where he ſtay'd 
three long Years) as would have ſettled us both 
in a good Shop, (do you hear me, Madam,) he 
got ſuch a Habit of idleneſs from his Books, and 
the great Company he kept; that he ſpent all 

my Subſtance, and at laſt left me ſtarving with 
five Children to maintain——Gadzucks, do you " 
harbour him here, Ill make the Devil fly out of 
you all. 

Sawney. Dear Madam, give no heed to what 
the Creature ſays——ſhe is a poor Mad-woman 


that has loſt her Senſes. 1. 

Holding Ber all the lime. : | 
i 
| 
| 


—— * — 
* . ͤ KK neat tw. ae re Pee 3 


PE 0 fy, what a turbulent Wretch, the 
hideous Creature is! Betty, call ſome of my . 
People to drag her to the Mad- houſe. A very 1 
likely Story indeed, Squire Faſten Huſband to = 

| ſuch a dirty Drab as that, fy, ty. : A 

Sawney. Ill give her 2 Lift, come, away we 


TIP bile Be forcibly carries her off [he roars ij 
terribly. Þ 
Lure, To ag ſure Betty, that wretched Devil il 


18 quite out of her Senſes. - il 
E 4 Betty. 
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| Betty. As much as your Ladyſhip is in yours. 


[Lurewell admires herſelf all the while in 

5 the Glaſs. 

Betty. [afide] The Devil is in't if your old 
Skull isnot craz'd, this filthy ſuperannuated Lump 
| takes more time in adjuſting her ſhatter'd Figure, 
than wou'd ſerve half a Dozen Beauties to ſet 
themſelves out for a Birth-day, what with flat- 
ning the Bumps, and raiſing the Furrows of her 


rugged Phiz—.—ſmoothing and levelling 


egad I defy all the King's Pioneers to perform 
that endleſs Work. | 

Lure. Betty, T am not he 4 ? 

Betty, Not at all, Madam, I never ſaw a more 
Lemont Lady. 


Ber; Moll Simperer. 


Semp. Madam, here has been the Devil to pay 
below Stairs Madam, we are all undone— 
the Street Door was left open and in comes a 
luſty two-handed Country Fellow, and with him 
two Porters, he ſpy'd Suſey as ſhe croſs'd the Hall, 
ſeized her bodily, and hurried her along with 
him into the Street there's a Devil of a Mob 
gathered before the Houſe, who threaten to pull 
ir down—— Madam, I am frighten'd out of my 
Life 
ſhe ſaid it was her Father, and I dread the * 


ſequence, he threaten*'d moſt violently——Oh, 


Madam, what ſhall we do? 


Lure. [rifing in anger] Fury, you pack of 


ſauntering Sluggs, you lazy Bots in warm 


Horſe- dung, why were not my Doors kept ſhut ? 
Blood FI disband you all Hark you Mrs. 
S:mperer, look to pcs Hus ; Zouns Pll- 

„ Enter 


Suſey was ready to ſink into the Earth, 


: FF 
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Enter Soaking Pegg, faring about her. 


Where the Devil have you been theſe three 
Hours paſt, Mrs. Soaking Peg? I never had ſuch 
Confuſion in my Family——my Trollops have 
got as many Crochets and Whims in their Heads 
as if they were Ladies of Quality. 

S. Peg. Oh Madam, forgive me this bout, I 
Juſt ſtole home with my Life, and came in at the 
back Cellar Window, for there's a whole Fair 
before the Door are you not glad to ſee me 
Aas I am an honeſt Woman that's more than 
Mr. Rover will ever let you do to him if he 
lives after ſweeping above fifty Kennells with his 
pretty little ſoft Head (which I very much doubt) 
I am ſure the Goodneſs of his Creditors will 
confine him in Goal for ever, to keep him out 
of harm's way he is now lodg'd in the Fleet, 
for a Debt of five thouſand Pounds, for which 
he was taken juſt ten Minutes after he had loſt 
the very Cloaths off his Back at Play. — 

Lure. And what then, Madam ? What "TE. 
you brought home? 

S. Peg. Myſelf, faith, and with a great deal of 
Difficulty. 

Lure. Why then leave my Houſe this Minute, 
you impudent was this the Leſſon I taught 
you? Huſſy, an underſtanding Woman will 
always profit when ſhe is prefent at the laſt Over- 
throw of the Man ſhe deals with; as an induſ- 
trious Perſon benefits by the Fire of a Rich 
Houſe, there's a good deal of Picking when all 
is going at once: Fury, what a Parcel of Mana- 
gers have I got? Beth, fetch me my Watch 


and wy Rings, let me be gone out of this, © 


hall 
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ſhall never have done hearing ſome bad News, 
while I ſtay in this odious Place. [Exit Betty. 
M. Simp. Pray Mrs. Peg, what's become of 


my dear, dear, Fack Soaker ? ] hope he is ſafe. 


K. Peg. Ay, ſafe enough, ſafe landed in. Bride- 
well, Mrs. Simperer - Mr. Rover*s Friends 
have procur'd him a Lodging there, that he may 
be the eaſier found when they ſhall think fit to 
make a further Proviſion for him. b 


Enter Heſter Dainty, ruſhing in viclently, 


H. Dainty, O Madam, diſmal and dreadful 
Tidings, Franciſco is ſeized for committing a 
Rapz——a Rape, Madam, he has raviſh'd ſome 
Body, and was juſt now hawl'd along the Streets 
to Newgate. I ſaw him dragg'd along cloſe 
bound and pinion'd, the Bayliffs were ſcarce 
able to fecure him from being torn to Pieces by 


the Mob. © 


Lure. Confuſion ! Death! what, Franciſco | in 
the Hands of the Mob — Blood he has Money 

enough.to bribe all the Mob in Europe. 

H. Dainiy. The whole Neighbourhood is in 
an Uproar; you can hear then from the Street 
Windows tearing, all before em, and pulling his 
Houſe to Pieces, the unmerciful Pack have 
us'd him barbarovſly, and what vexes me molt, 
is, that ng vile dirty Rabble reſoice in his Ruin. 


Enter Betty, running. 


Betty. Vt Watch is gone, it's no where to 
be found and your Rings too, Madam, - 


J have ſearch'd the Bed, the Drawers, the Win- 


flows, Chairs, the Room, and all ta no Purpoſe. 
Lure. 
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Lure. Horror and Deſpair! what am I born 


to? muſt every Deyil of you conſpire to tor- 


ment me? 


M. Simp. We ſhall never ſee poor Suky again. | 


Lure. Hell-hound. 


S. Peg. Poor Rover, and dear Soaker, dans and 


loſt for ever. 
H. Dainty. The noble Franciſco ſcandalouſly 
dragg*d to Newgate. | 


Betty. No Account of your Ladyſhip's Watch 
and Rings. 


Lure. Thieves, Robbers, Sorcerers, Devils, 


avaunt, leave me you Choir of ill boding Screech 


Owls: Away, Imps of ill-fortune, and Meſſen- 


gers of Hell. [They all fly off to avoid ber.] De- 
ſpair, Diſtraction, Murder, Rage, what am I 


reſery'd for? Fury, I'll ſhip off all the Devils 


this Inſtant to Virginia, I'll ſweep my houſe clean 


of this Brood of Vipers: What, do they 
bring thoſe villainous Stories on Purpoſe to 


wreck my Mind, and tear my Soul in Pieces. 


Ti be Offers of fic 0 in and ſeize ber, 2 


ne and roars. 


Here, where are you all? Villains, Ge are ca | 


How came. you here? Here, Beaſts ! Brutes! 


who let my Doors open; > Robbers, Thieves, 


Murderers, 


18. Offs. Leſs 1 Madam, 0 fye, it does 
not become ſo fine a Lady as you are to be in ſo 
violent a Paſſion. 


[Hing ber all the while, 
Ture. What, Sequadesh, are you come to rob 


me * 2 
2d. Offi 
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2d. Offi. Not at all, Madam, we mean no harm 
to your Ladyſhip, we are only come to beg of 
you, to ſhew us the ſhorteſt Cut to the ſtrongeſt 
Houſe in Town; only a little Suſpicion of Rob- 
bery, Madam, that a Welſb Gentleman ſuppos'd 
to have beencommitted on him in this Houſe laſt 
Night, and gave a ſmall Item of it to the Juſ- 
tice, by way of Information, and a little Affida- 
vit {worn againſt you by one Stephen Dairy, whoſe 
Daughter you entertain'd more kindly than he 
deſerved, you ſee what it is, Madam, you ſee 
what Ingratitude honeſt PFeaple meet with for 
their good. Offices. viel 

17 Off Come, Madam, every thing 18 dy to 
receive nens 

Lure. Oh dear 1 ume. there is ho | 
Neceſſity for being in ſo great a Hurry, I ſuppoſe 
you can require no more than ſufficient Bail, and 
my dear Friend.*Squire Faſten will be Security 
for fifty thouſand Pounds; come; Gentlemen, you 
don't know who you have to.deal with. - - 

24 Offi. Ha, ha, ha, what, that Scotch Projee- 
tor that was taken a while ago from the Gaming- 
table for a Robbery on the High-road : Oh, dear 
Madam, I dont doubt your Intereſt in him 
he is a very. civil Gentleman, you'll find him be- 
fore you where you are going, I fancy he went 
out of Complaiſance, to prepare che Way for you. 

Altogether. Come, you muſt be * Madam, 
we have no time to ſtay 


7 


Pay, e ins her together. 
48 What you pack of inferior Dogs, Scoun- 
dris, uſe mie: a n 


¶ They -hawl her of roaring 


SCENE 
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8 0 E N E, Newgate | 
Franciſco bolied. 


Fes, had im Irbocome.che att — 


lick Inſolence? Was not the World wide enough 
for the 1 injurious Law to ſpread her deſtructive 
Banners? and, muſt I fall a Prey to that ra- 
pacious Harpy | What! Is there an intire In- 
verſion of the very Intent of Juſtice——were not 


Goals, and Whips, and Irons, all invented to 


torture the vile and - wretched Poor ?—— Was 
it ever meant, that Riches ſhould fall under the 
Verge of legal Scrutiny ? Death! it was a noto- 
rious Error in the Judicature : When they baſely 
ſubmitted to confine a Man of my Wealth and 
Subſtance ; unfkilful Wretches, the Precedent 
is dangerous and it is running Counter to the 
very fundamental Principles of cheir Inſtitution; 
fine Adminiſtrators of Righteouſneis ? Franciſco, 
the great franciſco laid in Irons, for a little, 
paultry Rape——prudent diſpencers of Equity! 
they might as well hang a Pirate for ſtealing a 
Braſs Pin Blood it makes me mad to think 
that I muſt fall under a general Cenſure for ſuch 
an inſignificant ' Trifle have I brav'd Seas, 
and Storms, and Hurricanes to be at laſt drown'd 
in a ſmall miery Ditch: 
Cenſure and Scandal, are the Tributes which a Man 
pays for being Great——are thoſe the Methods 
that ſuperior Knaves have concerted for the Pu- 
niſhment of what the Vulgar have called Ro- 
guery ? Is it the Dread of this Condition that kee 


fearful Wretches honeſt? Weak Poultroons ! 


does not Prudence teach ye that an n 
0 


Cenſure ! what ſaid 12 
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of Money changes the Nature of Things ju as 
the Poſſeſſor pleaſes—my Gold ſhall dazzle the 


Eyes of Power, and with ſhining Heaps I'll preſs 
. down the tottering Ballance of Juſtice —l'll 


embroider the oppreſſive Fur with glittering Ore, 
and the Wearer ſhall ſink under the NE of 
it. | 


E ater Puzzlefuit a N, POR Sollicitor: 


Puzzle. Honourable Su; you are kindly wel- 
come to the King's Apartments, chear. up noble 
Sir, Mr. Throttle the Keeper is your Friend; from 
his Recommendation and a Knowledge of your 


own great Merit, I am come, to offer your Ho- 


nour all the Services which Ik within the Diſtrict 
of the Power and Council of, Sir, your Honours 
moſt obſequious Slave, Eleuzer Puzzleſuit. 

Fran. What are you Friend? Who ſent you 
here? Where did you come from ? 
Puzzle. Sir, I ſhant entertain you at preſent 
with an Account of my ſupereminent Learnin 
in the Law, or my unparallel'd Skill in my Pro- 


feſſion; Jet i it ſuffice, that I dare aſſure you, my 
Advice is an Anchor, and my Council Security 


itſelf. 

Fran. Draw near, Mr. Puzzleſuit, draw near 
I ſuppoſe you have already heard a full 
Account of this vile Aſperſion that has been laid 
upon me, it's all an Impoſition, Sir, a ſcan- 
dalous Lie, a vile Inſinuation, a notorious Fal- 
ſhood, only to perplex me a little. | 

Puzzle. Sir, you have hit the Nail in the Head, 
that is all, there is no more in it; dear Sir, my 


Life for yours; we have juſt done trying you in 


the large Room, and the Jury brought you in 
not 
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Sir, I'Il engage for you Body for 


dear Sir, a ſingle Rape is nothing with- 


not Guilty 
Body 


out Reduplication of the Fact; that ſhews Ma- 


lice-propenſe in the Eye of the Law. 
Fran. Well then, Sir, ſince I am innocent and 
will certainly be acquitted, is it not the utmoſt 
Injuſtice to keep me thus diſhonourably bolted? 
Puzzle. Oh, my dear. Sir, thoſe lll light 
things are only Matters of Form in the Law— 
now when you are diſmiſs'd the Court, you have 
a fair Plea againſt the Goaler if in defending 
your ſelf upon the Arreſt, you made Ule of the 
right Leg, and the Goaler firſt bolted the left, 
it 1s Error Perſonæ, and you bring in a Leg 
Action. 


Fran. But, Sir, ſuppoſe the Fact ſhould be 
ſworn down- right againſt me? 


Puzzle. Why that too is only matter of Form 


in the Law; noble Sir, let what will happen, de- 


pend upon me, 1 have the Ear of the Court and 
can perſuade the Judges as I pleaſe: If the Sen- 
tence be of the ſevereſt Kind, I'll engage to 


change it to. a Pilloring, or a gentle Laſhing 
about the City. 


Enter 4 Turnkey. 


Turn. Mr. Puzz/eſuit you are wanted below, 
three or four Gentlemen are juſt come into us, who 
want a little of your Aſſiſtance. 

Puzzle. Sir, I muſt begone ; I know where to 

find you, Sir, and I'll wait upon you again when 
"he leaſt Opportunity offers. [To the Turn. key.] 
| The Dog is ascloſe-fiſted as an old Uſerer : Dems 
bim, load him, nail him down. [Exit Puzzle. 


Fran. 


. 


— 
— 
* —— — — 


n 
Fran. [ After a long Contemplation.] My Mind 
miſgives me ſtrangely, and dreadful Apprehen- 
ſions roul in my perplex*d Imagination. 
Turn. Sir, I muſt fit thoſe Darbies to your 
Honour's Legs; Mr. Throttle my Maſter is a 
baſhful Man, he never talks of Money, Sir, 


but begs you'll be ſo kind as to ſign (is blank 
Note——or, Sir, 


[Putting on the Bolts. 
Fran. Extravagant Villains, nota Farthing! load 
on, deteſtible Raſcals, load on, and preſs me down 
—not one Penny will I part with. | Exit Turnkey. - 

What am I become? How is Franciſco fallen? 
Where are my downey Beds, embroider'd Ca- 
nopies and eaſy Velvet Couches ? O fatal Tranſ- 
mutation! Where is humble Simon Shark, obe- 
dient Robin, and 3 Clingfaſt? And, am 
I thus forſaken by ye Miſerable time- 
ſerving Wretches I om J Iam wearied with 
a Circle of wild Reflections the Horrors of 
Death ſtare me in the Face: Cou*d I compound 
for Stripes, and Brands, and Scandal, and ever- 
laſting Infamy ; I ſhould ſtill be hap y Rage! 
I am tortur'd to Diſtraction onfuſion and 
Hurry rend my batter'd Underſtanding, and 
muſt I fall a Victim for the Sport of Mankind? 
No, a curſt Deſtruction tumble on the whole 
Species, and let Franciſco live——let me once 
get looſe and free from this vile and unexpected 
Durance. Fury! I'll become a Lump of acid 
Leven, and will ferment the World Plagues 
and Miſery will I ſpread through the whole 
Herd of + Mera languid Spirits'droop— 
Horror, and diſmal Death—butr, why this daſtard 

Lethargy ? Rouſe up Franciſco ! Rouſe ! Awake! 
What, can it enter into the weak Brain 1 oo 

alt! 


— — 
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Caitiff living, that Franciſco will patiently endure | 


thoſe loathſome Irons, thoſe Bars to Activity, 
in which my former Life has been ſo eminently 
conſpicuous ?——Go bind the lazy Dolt, and 
load the Sluggard with Bonds and Chain. :: 
fly off inglorious Fetters perhaps you are the 
juſt - Reward of ſome unfelt Spark of Honeſty, 
which ſtill lay ſmothered in my Heart, and 
lurk'd unknown, and baffled all my Induftry, 
when I rooted out the reft. [Scene cloſes. 1 


| SCENE, TxurMA“T Houſe, _ 


+, © Enter Trueman and Mellefont-. 


True. My dear Mellefont, your good Senſe and 
happy Reſolutions, comfort my very Soul 
when you unfortunately ran in a Career contrary 
to my Expectation, and diſagreeable ro my 
| Wiſhes, I was unwilling to check you with Se- 
verity; I knew the Goodneſs of your natural 
Genius, and that a right Reflection on the un- 
guarded Steps you purſued, would ſometime 
prove the moſt ſucceſsful Monitor. | 
Mel. Sir, I at laſt ſee the Folly of my ill- 
placed Love; the execrable Conduct of Suſanna 
airy, has wrought up in my Soul the utmoſt 
Abhorrence of her ——.I am, aſhamed of the 
low, unworthy Purſuit, and if. Confuſion can 
any Way be thought a ſufficient Puniſhment for 
ſhameful Guilt, . I ſuffer in Abundance. __ _ 
True. Mellefont, I once pitied thee, but now 
rejoice at the Happineſs of thy Condition, The 
ſame generous Mind that plung'd thee into Er- 
tor, has bravely rais'd thee from it. 83 
X. It. _F  * ͤ 
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Mel. When Oppoſites preſent themſelves to 
the Mind at one Time, the Difference is beſt 
diſcern'd h is baſe and infamous, and An- 
gelica s Soul is a Heaven of Virtues and Perfec- 


tions. 


Euer Scephen Dairy po” his baue, 5 the 


Hand. 


Ba. May 12 above ſhed blk 9 
Bling on your honourable Worſhip——Oh 


my dear Darling, Pye got my Daughter here 


ſhe is——this is my Sh thank my good 
Chance and.your Favour——Gadzucks, I have 
her faſt ———O fy, Sufy, don't be baſhful——this 
is Mr. Trueman, ſure thy poor Father has Rea- 
ſon to bleſs him to the laſt Hour of his Life. 

a Suf. My Soul, though deeply plung'd in Vice, 
and too 0 captivated i in the Snares of Folly, 
has not as yet imbib'd fo black a Hue as to make 
me intirely loſt to all Senſe of Gratitude and 
Shame ; Sir, my Father, whoſe tender Care 
extended much farther than ſuch a Wretch as I 
deſerv'd, has expreſs d your Goodneſs, and 
compaſſionate Fee ling of his Afflictions in ſuch 
moving Terms, that it has melted. down my 
Heart; I look back on my paſt Crimes with Horror 
and Confuſion — the dreadful Miſeries that at- 
tend the Wicked, ſhall- ever be ſufficient to de- 
ter me from following their abominable Practices, 


and oh injur'd Mellefont ! ſincere as you are 


amiable, forgive the diſtracted Fever of an im- 
prudent Woman, had I been good and virtuous, 
my low Condition, and inferior Situation, laced 


me beneath your Notice; 3 abandoned as I was, 


H ſcan- 


* S 
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a Kaden Courſe of Life has made me baſer 
than Corruption, and viler than the Worm; 
to you, Sir, I give my utmoſt Thanks, as the 
kind Contriver of my Delivery; and oh Melle 
font, forgive me, forget me, pity me, and deſ- 
piſe me. SAY | 

True. My honeſt Friend, BE your Daughter 
home, London is no fit Place for either of you, 
your Ignorance may plunge you into Misfortunes, 
and her Weakneſs may make her return to what 
ſhe now abhors. 

Dairy, Gadzucks, Sir, we part to-morrow by 
break of Day :- Fare you well, good ho- 
nourable Maſter T rueman, and Maſter Mellefont, 
——— -the Heavens proſper” you. Gadzucks, m my 
Heart is as nimble as a Grigg ; come, Saſy, take 
your Leave——ſure I'ſe got right Revenge of 
Madam Lurewell , egad, Pe fix d her rarely 
come, Suſy, w we'll get all Things ready to go 
off, for I' ſe quite tired of this troubleſome Town. 


| Exeunt Dairy and Suſanna. 


True. Mellefont, I doubt if it be not more glo- 
rious to repent of faulty Actiohs, than it is 
blameable to have fallen into them-; the Frailty of 
human Nature ſubjects us to Error, but its utmoſt 
Purity prompts us to Repentance -Repen- 
_ tance, that Wiſdom of the Mind, takes in a 
wide extended lovely Proſpect; Perſeverance i in 
Crimes, is a ſhort-ſighted Cunning, whoſe Ob- 


| paſs. 
1 Enter Angelica 7 | 
MV dear Angelica, bos fottindicdy have 1 . 
cued thee from the * Hands of Lurewell 
. — 


jects are bounded in a {mall and narrow Com- 


— 4 . A. ro 
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and Franciſco; ; that execrable Woman, and that 
hideous Beaſt unworthy to bear the Name of a 
Man, are at laſt excluded from the Society 
of the World. the Delays which indul- 
dulgent Providence often puts to Puniſhment, 
are like the n both of Hammers, and 
ſerve but to ſtrike the Blow the ſurer, 
Ang. Sir, my Reputation, my Life and * 
2315 Lowe to you: Vour prudent Interpoſition 
as ſcreened me from Infamy and Ruin, which my 
own Ignorance and Inadvertence, would have 
inevitably plunged me into but one Misfor- 
tune has befallen me, which, I fear, tis needleſs and 
too late to diſcover; I gave my Jewels to Squire 
Faſten, who came to Town with me in the Stage. 
Dreading the Truth of that honeſt Warning you 
gave me againſt him I ſent Matty to deſire 
that he might reſtore them, under Pretence 
that you deſired to ſee them; ſhe brought Word 
Mr. Faſten was gone, and no where to de found. 
True. Madam, Squire Faſten is to be found 
in Newgate, where he is ſecured for a Robbery on 
the high Road, but your Jewels are loſt for ever. 
Mel. Madam, I was preſent when that Villain 
was apprehended by the Officers .I fell into play 
with him and two = Strangers, and won a 
Diamond Ring from him, which is, perhaps, 
yours, here it is on my Finger —— when the 
Rogue was taken, the Conſciouſneſs of his Guilt 
put him upon trying all Methods of eſcaping 
he took this Necklace, and theſe Pendants out 
of his Pocket, which would inevitably have 
bribed the Conſtables to let him go, had I not 
Remnarely been prefentres—aMadags 1 wen 
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them to be yours, having ſeen you wear them 


laſt Winter at Lord Newington sI forced 


them out of his Hands, and upon Promiſe that 


Intereſt ſhould be made for him on his Trial, he 


confeſſed them to be your's Madam, take 


them from the Hands of Mellefont, who ſhall 


ever think it the greateſt Honour, that Fortune 
has put it in his Power to ſerve you. | 

pw ng. From what a Circle of Troubles am I 
delivered? O friendly Trueman! O good and 
generous Mellefont ! 
True. Madam, this laſt good Succeſs is of 2 
peculiar Kind, and ſuch as ſhould be beſtow'd 
upon Perſons of your Purity and Innocence 
to ſecure you from all further Attempts, and the 
Snares which wily Knaves are always laying 


againſt the Good and Harmleſs. I dare re- 


- commend to you the Choice of Mellefont, and to 
| ſcreen myſelf from the Imputation of Self. in- 


i tereſtedneſs, which ſhall never be the Motive of 
my Actions, 1 make him Maſter of a good and 


Plena Fortune. 
Ang. Mellefont hath already merited my Eſ- 


teem; and to your Commands I am all G | 


True. Be good and yirtuqus, and all Heaven 
conſpires to make you happy. Vice is a deceit- 


ful Miſtreſs, and tho? her Promiſes be never ſo 


fair, her Wages are falſe and terrible. Mellefont, 
avoid Gaming, a profeſsd Gameſter is a Canker- 
worm in Society: Deſpiſe that Commerce, 
wherein to be eminent, requires no one good 


Qualification; and where Honour, Virtue, 
Learning, good Senſe, and true Underſtanding, 


are entirely unneceſſary Ingredients. You have 


before 
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before you the Example of the infamous Fran- 
ciſco: He is the Scorn of the Great, and the 
Scoff of the Populace; abandon'd by the worſt 
of Men in his well-deſerv'd Adverſity, as he 
was deſpis'd 105 all ee n in his ill — 
A 5 4 


* ſure Deſtrudtion wha 5 Villain 8 * 
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not promiſe in his Propoſals, to print 
* N ames of his Subſcribers, who were very 
numerous; but ſuch of his Friends, as re- 
quire to have their Names prefixed to the 
Sequel of them, ſhall be gratified; as he is 
reſolved to take in Subſcriptions, a __ re- 
maining Part of the Work. 
The Author then, propoſes to continue 
his Narrative, and in the next Performance, 
will endeavour to give a fair and impartial 
Account, of ſuch Incidents, as, he hopes, 
may reaſonably be expected to have fallen 
under his Obſervation. 

The Comedy inſerted here, will, is 
hopes, plead its own Excuſe. Vice and 
Villainy, advanced the worſt of Men to the 
Poſſeſſion of exorbitant. Riches, but no 
Wealth could ſecure him from Scandal and 
Infamy; which, (though much he deſpiſed. 
them,) at length, brought upon him — 
deſerved Puniſhment, and the Deteſtation 
of Mankind. 

The Author preſumes to ſay, that in the 
Experience of twenty Years, he has, with 
Indignation, remarked the ſecret Springs, by 


which 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
which Hypocriſy, Deceit, and the Power of 


ſpreading Fear, have raiſed K——es, to Opu- 


lence, and maintained hem in A: No Man 


dare expoſe any one © them in particular 3 


but if the Targus | is tied er not the 
Penell ſpeak? i An 

As in Painting, it is entirely out of Taſte, 
ſo in regard to the Law, it is quite dangerous 
to draw the Picture of ay deformed Mon- 
Rer'of the Human Species, and to join the 
Name of the Perſon ſignified, either in 
Capitals or Tralichs. The Indecency and 
the Danger ſhall be avoided,” but the Maſk | 
hall be taken eff, 16 that che World ma ay ſee 


that 


give him an Abhortence «| his ow 
Completion, eee tid 
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